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My  Everlasting  Friend 
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1.  My  heart  re-sounds  with  joy  thatnoth-ing  can    an-noy, 

2.  He  fills    my  wea  -  ry  breast  with  per  -  feet  peace  and  rest,  For    Je  -  sua 

3.  When  life  on  earth  is  past,  He'll  take  me  home  at  last, 
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is     my     ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing    Friend; 


My  sins  are  washed  a  -  way,  I'm 

He  whis-pers  words  of  cheer  when 

I'll  walk  the  streets  of  gold    and 
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sing-ing  night  and  day, 

days  are  dark  aud  drear,  For  Je-sus   is   my   ev  ■  er  -  last-ing  Friend. 

His  dear  face  be  -  hold, 
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My    ev  -  er-last-ing  Friend  on    Him  I   can   de-pend,  Yes,  Je  -  sus   is  my 
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ev  -  er-last-ing  Friend;    There's  noth-ing  now  to  fear, my  sorrows  dis-ap-pear, 
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On  the  Glory  Line 
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1. 1     am  press-ing    on-ward  with  the  King  of  kings,  Ev  -er  trust  -  ing  love  di- 

2.  With  my  faith  in     Je-sus  and  His  love  so  true,  Looking  to     the  home  a- 

3.  I  shall  meet  my  friends  around  the  great  white  throne,  At  the  end-ing  of  earth's 
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vine;  Sweet-ly    sing  -  ing  prais  -  es      as  the    joy  -  bells  ring,     I     am 

bove, 

day; 


He     will    safe  -  ly    keep    me  and  will  guide  me    thru,  To     the 
Share  with  them  the  rap  -  ture    of    the   Sav  -  ior's  own,  While  the 
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on  the  glo  -  ry  line, 
glo-ryland  of  love, 
a  -  ges  roll    a- way. 
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I'm  singing  love  di-vine; 

I    am  sing-ing  love  of  love  di  -  vine; 
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loy  -  al,  with  the  Lead-er  roy-al,    I    am  on  the  glo  -  ry  line. 

love's  glo-ry  line. 
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Keep  in  Harmony  with  God 
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1.  Let  your  cheer-ful  song  ech  -  o    all    day  long,  While  the  up-ward  way  you 

2.  When  the  path  is  drear,  uev-er  doubt  nor  fear,  He  will  com-fort  with   His 

3.  When  the  cold  winds  blow.bringing  grief  or  woe  And  the  snow  is     on     the 
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plod;  Make  each  dreary  mile  brighter  with  your  smile, 

rod;  What-so  -  e'er  be-tide,  He  will  guard  and  guide,  Keep  in  har-mo-ny  with 

sod;   In    the  dark-est  place,  He  be-stows  His  grace, 
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God.  Keep  in    har     -     mo    -    ny,  keep  in    har    -    mo    -     ny,  Seek  the 
har-mo  -  ny  with  God,  har  -  mo-ny  with  God, 
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paths  that  saints  have  trod;  Brave-ly    do      your      part  with  a 

where  saints  have  trod;        dare  and  do  your  part 
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loy    -     al        heart,  Keep  in  har  -mo-ny     with  God. 

true  and  loy  -  al  your    liv  -  ing  God . 
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The  Gross  On  the  Hill 
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1.  In       the  days  long     a  -  go,  there    in      an-guish  and  woe,  There  were 

2.  There  were  cross- es     on  plains  with  their  quo-  ta     of  pains,  Man  -  y 

3.  Just     a   slight  roll  -  ing   hill,  with     a      task    to     ful  -  fill,   And     a 


those  whose  ap-  peal  had  been    lost;       And  stern  jus-  tice    de-creed  they  must 
vie  -  tiras  re-mained  there  un  -  til         Gone  eachquiv-er  -  ing  breath,but  no 
plain,  com-mou  cross  from  a      tree;      But  they're  eachglo  -  ri  -  fied  thru  the 
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die     for  their  deed,  So    they  put   them   to  death    on      a     cross. 

oth  -  er  man's  death  Meant  so  much  as    that  cross    on     the    hill. 

God-man  who  died  That  the  whole  world  from  sin  might  go     free. 
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D.S. — And  the  whole  world  has  hope  thru  that   pray'r. 
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0   the  cross  on  the  hill,   rug-ged  cross  on    the  hill, 'Twas  our  bridge  o'er  the 
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gulf    of     de-spair;    Je-sus  will-ing-ly  died,  "0  for-give  them"He  cried, 
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No.  3  You  Will  Need  Jesus  Then 
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1.  You  may  think  that  you  need  nothing  here,  nothing  here,  And  re  -  fuse  down  be- 

2.  Why  go    far-ther  a  -  way  from  the  Lord,  from  the  Lord,  Wand'ring  deeper  and 

3.  He  has  called  for  your  love  ev  -  'ry  day,  ev-'ry  day,  Cared  for  you  where-so- 
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fore  Christ    to  bow,  hum-blybow;  You  will  need  Him  some  day,    at    the 
deep  -  er      in     sin,  shame  and  sin?  At    the     set     of  earth's  sun,  when  your 
ev  -  er  you've  been, where  you've  been;  Turn  from  sin,  do     not  wait  till  you're 
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end  of  the  way,  You  will  need  Je  -  sus  then,  trust  Him  now, trust  Him  now. 
race  here  is  run,  You  will  need,  you  will  want  Je-sus  then,  with  you  then, 
called  to  your  fate, Trust  Him  now  and  you  will  have  Him  then,  with  you  then. 
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D.S. — Know  that  you  sure  -  ly  will  have  Him  then,  with  you  then. 
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When  for 


a  -  ges    be -gin,  Friend, 

in,  0   my  friend,  you  will 

J    „  h_-D  J    v        .-. 


You  the  a  -  ges   be -gin,  Frien 

you  end -less  a -ges  be -gin,  0  my  friem 
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you'll  need  Je-sus  then;        Trust  now,  while  He  is  near, 

need     Je-sus  then;  Humbly  trust  Him  just  now  while  He's  near, 
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No.  4    When  the  Pearly  Gates  Shall  Open  for  Me 
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1.  In  those  man-sions  bright  a-bove,  where  there's  glory  light  and  love,  With  my 

2.  All   our  sor-  rows  will  be  o'er,  when   we  dwell  for  -  ev  -  er  more,   In  that 

3.  In     that  ci  -  ty     of  pure  gold,  with    its  bliss  and  joy     un  -  told,  With  my 
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Sav  -  ior     I    shall     ev   -    er  -  more   be,  shall  be;  With  the     an 

home    be  -  yond  the     beau  -  ti  -  ful     sea,    the  sea;  There  is     bliss    be- 

Sav  -  ior     I    shall     ev   -  .er-more    be,  shall  be;  In  those  man-sions 
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D.S.— I   shall  dwell  for- 


I    shall  sing     in   the  pal  -  ace    of     the  King, 

yond  com -pare,  not  a     bur -den  nor     a  care,  When  the  pearl  -  y  gates 

of    the  blest  there  is     ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  rest, 
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pen    for    me,    for    me.  When  the  pearl  -  y  gates  shall   o  -  pen 
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When  the  Sav  -  ior's  smil  -  ing  face 


No.  5        Just  Garry  Your  Burdens  to  Him 
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1 .  When  trou-bled  and    bur-dened  with  life's  heav-y   load    TheSav-ior    is 

2.  Al   -   tho    the  death  an  -  gel    has   tak  -  en  from  you  Some  one  who    is 
3.0      bring    all   your  bur -dens,    I     hear  Je  -  sus  say,  And  come  un  -  to 
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will  -  ing  to  share;  Don't  give  up  the  bat -tie,  tho  rough  be  the 
dear  to  your  heart,  The  Sav  -  ior  has  guid  -  ed  them  safe  -  ly  on 
me      and   find   rest;         Then  trust  in     His  prom-ise,  to  Him  kneel  and 
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road,  Let  Je- sus  your  bur -dens  bear, 
thru,  Where  saved  ones  shall  nev-er  part, 
pray,  Your  soul  shall  be  full  -  y  blest. 


Just  car  -  ry  your  bur-dens  to 
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Him      And  trust  in    His   love    each   day,  When  path-ways  grow 
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dim,  cling  clos-er      to  Him,  He'll  guide  you   on    life's  rough  way. 
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I  Will  Never  Forget  My  Dad 


In  memory  of  my  Dad,  William  S.  Brumley 
Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co 
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1.  If        I  owned  all   the  gold  and    the  sil  -  ver, 

2.  Take  me  back  to    my  home  in    the  mountains, 

3.  There's  a  kind,smil-ing  face   in    my  mem-'ries 


And  in  gar-ments  of 
For  my  heart  now  is 
As   they  come  back  to 


silk  I  were  clad, 
bro-ken  and  sad; 
me  now  and  then; 
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There  are  friends  that  I  might  not    re-mem-ber, 
There's  no  place  like  my  home  in     the  mountains 
Ev  -  'ry  night,  dear  old  dad-  dy,  I'm  pray-ing 
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But  I'll   nev  -  er     for-get  my  dad. 

And  the  smiles  of    my  dear  old  dad.    I  will  nev  -  er  for-get  my  dad-dy, 

Just  to  be  your  lit  -  tie  boy  a  -  gain. 
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He's  the  dear  -  est  friend  that    I       ev  -  er  had;    If  some  day  the  world  I 
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hold  with     its   sil  -  ver  and  its  gold     I    will  nev  -  er   for  -  get    my  dad. 
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Jesus  Loves  Me 
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1.  The  Lamb   of    God    was    cru  -  ci  -  fied     To    set    the    sin  -  ner   free, 

2.  In      Jos  -  eph's  tomb  our  Lord  was   laid,  They  tho't  He  there  would  stay; 

3.  This  foun-tain    for  earth's  sin -ful  throng  Is    gen  -  tly  flow  -  ing    by, 
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And    now    we    have    the    cleans-ing  tide  That  flows  from  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
But     an  -  gels  came  and     un  -  a  -  fraid,  They  rolled  the  stone    a  -  way. 
Ee  -  deem  -  ing    love   has     been  my   song,  And  shall  be     till       I     die. 
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Light  that  shines, 
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0       light 


shines    a  -  bove,  Sav  -  ing  grace 

that  shines     a  -  bove   me,  0      grace 
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so    rich      and    free;  Know,   I     know 

so     rich    and   free;  I      know  that      Je  -  sus 
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Je    -   sus      loves,  That's    e  -  nough  for     e  -  ven   me. 

loves    me  And    that's  e  -  nough  for  me. 
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The  Name  That  Makes  Men  Tree 
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1.  Once     I     was  bound    in     sin    and  shame,  Con-demned  to  mis  -  e   -   ry, 

2.  No    pow'r    of    earth  could  cleanse  my  soul,     Or    give  me    lib  -  er  -  ty; 

3.  With    joy     I     sing     a  -  broad  His  fame,  That  all     the  world  may  see 
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But  to  the  cross  the  Sav-ior  came  That  men  might  be  made  free. 
The  Christ  a  -  lone  could  make  me  whole,  He  died  to  make  men  free. 
And  share  new   life    thru  His  great  name,  The  name  that  makes  men  free. 
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He  bore  all     my  shame,        Gives 

0     He   in  mer-  cy  bore  my  sin  and  shame,  And   gives  me  end-less 
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life  in    His  name; 

life    in    His  dear  name;  So 


1 


I  sing, 

I    am   glad    to    sing  and  preach  His 
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preach  His    fame,  That  all  may  know  the  name  that  makes  men  free. 

fame,  whole  and  free. 
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No.  9 


Why  Live  Here  In  Sorrow? 


Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
D. N.  S.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  D.N.  South 
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1.  Why  live  here    in    sor  -  row  that  makes  all  life  blue,  Be -liev -ing    de-lu-sions 

2.  Why  live  here    in    tu  -  mult  en  -  gen-dered  by  strife,  Thus  gath-er  the  thorns  on 

3.  Come,ban-ish  your  sad-ness,  0    do     not    de  -  lay,  Let  Je  -  sus  the   Sav-ior 
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that  nev-er  come  true;  Why  give  way  to  sadness  that  turns  bright  skies  gray,  Why 
the  path-way  of  life;  Why  rob  day  of  sun-shine,  augmenting  the  night,  Why 
drive  sor-row    a-way;Come,  en-ter    the  sun-light    of  mer-cy  and  love,  He'll 
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bow  down  to  trou-ble  here  day   af  -  ter    day. 

dwell  in    the  shad-ows    a-way  from  the  light?  Why  live  here  in    sor-row,   re- 
ban -ish    the  shad-ows  with  light  from  a-bove. 
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fus-ing  sweet  peace?  0  rob  not  the  sunshine  that  God  gives  release;  Come, live  in  the 
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sun-light    of   won-der-ful  love,  That  shines  on  the  pathway  to  heav-en      a  -  bove. 


No.  10  Going  Home 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
R.  O.T.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  Reual  O.  Thomas 
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1.  As      I    press  the  way    a  -  long    I     shall  sing  a    joy  -  ful  song,  Try  to 

2.  In   that  land  be-yond  the    sea     I    shall  spend  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,    If  ,  I 

3.  Come  on  friend  and  go  with  me     we   shall  ev-er   hap-py   be,    If     we 
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help  the  lost    to  find  the  way;  Life  is  rilled  with  much  discord,  I'll  stay 

What  a    joy   it     is   to  know  while  I 
narrow  way;  How  the  bells  will  sweetly  chime  in  that 
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loy  -  al     to   my  Lord,    I     am   go  -  ing   o  -  ver  home  some  day. 

tar  -  ry   here  be  -  low, 

hap-  py,   sin  -  less  clime,  hap-py  day. 
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Go     -     -     -     ing    home  some  day ,r  With 

Yes,  I  am  go  -  ing  o-ver  home  some  day,       With  my  Re-deem-er    I   shall 
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Christ         ev  -  er  stay;  In  the  nar-row  way, 

ev  -  er    stay;  I  shall  press  on-ward  in  the  nar-row  way, 
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No.  11 


Get  Down  On  Your  Knees 

SPIRITUAL 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
j.  B.  C.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  J.  B.  Coats 
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1.  Some-times  up  and  some-times   down,  Talk    to  the  Lord, Keep  your  cour-  age, 

2.  If       old      Sa -tan  tempts  you  sore,  There  is  strength  for 
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nev-er      frown,  Talk    to     the     Lord;  Man-y    tri  -  als    we    are 

you    in      store,  Grace, thru  faith  He  died  to 
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meet-ing,  Life  is  short  and  time  is  fleet-ing,  Get  down,  get  down, 

prove  it,    All  the  pow'r  of  earth  can't  move  it,Get  down,         get  down, 
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sor  -  row,  Ei-ther  now  or  on  the   mor-row, 
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Talk  to  God  in pray'r.       Get  down,  (get  down,)get  down,(get  down,)Touch  the  i-cy 


ground;        Kneeling, (Kneeling,)feeling,(feeling,)Heav-en  all    a -round; 
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No.  12  The  Final  Exhortation 

Dedicated  to  all  Gospel  preachers— P.  L.  E. 
Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg. 


F.  L.  Eiland 


in  "New  Songs  Supreme" 
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B.  B.  Edmiaston 
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1.  Sin  -  ner  friend, you've  heard  the  message, heard  the  message,  And  it    cer  -  tain- 

2.  To      thy   soul's  im-mor-tal  int-'rest,  to  your  int-'rest,     Will  you  notT  at 

3.  There    is      dan-ger     in    de-lay-ing,  in  de-lay-ing,       Un-ex-pect  -  ed, 

4.  Hear    the      fi-ual    ex  -  hor-ta-tion,  ex-hor-ta-tion,     Let    it  move  thy 
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ly      is   true,      Just    as    Je  -  sus  hath  de-mand  -  ed,  hath  de-mand-ed, 
once,  a-wake,      And    ac  -  cept  the  of-fered  mer  -  cy,  of-fered  mer-  cy, 
death  may  come,  Leav-ing  you, dear  sin-ner,  hope-less,  lone  and  hope-less, 
soul  with-in  To     se -cure  this  great  sal-va- tion,  great  sal- va-tion-, 

-a-j-J^ H *£-*!— ^'    *    -.  -rJ^&-W-W-^te-~fc 


-al— al- 


^S 


:tz=tr. 


Chorus 


to 


ffi3±^EE3S 


-ft-i 


:fS=g=*: 


.- — ^- 


^ 


We've  de-clared    it     un  -  to  you. 

We       are    urg  -  ing,  for   your  sake?  Then  heed,  0  he?,d     the     in  -  vi- 

Of        that    joy,     e  -  ter  -  nal  home. 

And     the      life    for   God    be  -  gin. 
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ta-tion,  That  you  shall  from  sin  be  free;  A 

in  -  vi  -  ta-tion,  from  sin  be  free; 
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wake,  a  -  rise,  to  know  His  par-don,  Come,  'tis  Je-sus  call-ing  thee 

know  His  par-don,- 
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No.  13 


J.  T.  E. 


I  Am  Coming  Home 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  J.T.Ely 
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1,  Lone  I  wan  -  der,  sad  I  roam  from  my  hap  -  py  childhood  home,  I  have 
2.1  re  -  mem-ber  when  a  lad,  it  would  make  us  chil-dren  glad  When  our 
3.1    have  missed  the  fam'ly  choir  since  I    drift -ed   out  so     far  From  the 
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drift -ed    man  -  y  miles      a  -  way;   But    as  old  -  er      I    have  grown,  I've 
par  -  ents  joined  us    in      our    play;   In    my  mind    I     see  them  all,       I 
cir  -  cle  'round  the    old     fire-place;  But  I'm  now     re  -  turn-ing  home,    no 


Chorus 


onorus  .       s     n     s. 


longed  to  share  my  own,  And  lam  com-ing  home  to-day. 
hear  each  lov-ing  call,  And  I  am  com-ing  home  to-day. 
more    a  -  way  to  roam,  I  want  to  see  them  face  to  face. 


Yes,  I  am  com-ing 
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home,  no  more  a-way  to  roam,  With  my  dear  loved  ones  I  would  stay;        0    I 
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know  that  I've  done  wrong,  thus  to  stay  away  so  long,But  I  am  coming  home  today. 
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No.  14         When  the  Clouds  Roll  Away 


Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  Thos.  J.  Far 
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1.  When  I  leave  this  world  where  sorrow  has  come  to  me, 

2.  I      shall  join  my  cher-ished  loved  ones  up  -  on  that  shore, 

3.  Here    I    will  per  -  sue  my  jour-ney  and  wait  the  time,  When  the  storm  clouds 
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When  the  storm  clouds  roll  from  life  away; 
roll. 
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I     shall  ,en  -  ter 
We  shall  sing  the 
from  life  a-way;  Knowing  that  sweet 
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from  life  a- 


love's  fair  Eden  beyond  death's  sea,When  the  storm  clouds  roll 

praise    of    Je  -  sus  for  ev  -  er  more, 

peace    is  com-ing  and  joy  sub-lime,  When  the  storm  clouds  roll 
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end  -  less   glo-ry   to  dwell  for  aye, 
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way.  When  the  storm  clouds  roll        from  life  away, 

from  life  away.  When  the  storm  clouds  roll  from  life  a-way, 
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And  the  drear-y  night  is  turned  to  day, 
And  the  drear-y  night e  -  ter  -  nal  day, 
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No.  15  S\n<>  of  Gladness  and  Gheer 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
H.  R.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  Hale  Reeves 

r>   n   h   ^    .    «.    jn 


1.  If       for  the  dear  Mas-ter  some  work  you  should  do,  Sing    of  glad-ness  and 

2.  Some-bod  -  y     is   burdened  with  sor  -  row  and  care, 

3.  Be  -  mem-ber  that  love  has  put  song    in  your  life,  of 
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If    you  would  help  oth  -  ers   to      be  strong  and  true, 
Go    com-fort  them  now  and  their  heav  -  y    load  share, 
glad  -  ness  and  cheer;    So    send    it     a  -  long  to  help  ban-ish    the  strife, 
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Sing     a  song  of  glad-ness  and  cheer.  Sing    a  song  of  glad-ness  and 

Sing,  sing        of  glad-ness  and  cheer.  Sing,  sing         of 
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cheer,  Drive  a-way  the  doubting  and  fear;  Wher-ev  -  er  you 

gladness  and  cheer,Drive  out  the  doubting  and  fear; 
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go,  ban  -  ish  sad-ness  and  woe,   Sing  a  song  of  glad-ness  and  cheer. 

Sing,  sing  of  glad-ness  and  cheer. 
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No.  16 


We  Shall  Meet 


Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
Mary  Lucile  Ward  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  Fred  C.  Stamps 
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1.  This   life     on  earth  will  soon   be   o'er,    be   o'er,  We'll  cross  to  heav-en's 

2.  All      who     be-lieve  may  safe  -  ly     go,    may   go,     Be    free  from  sor-rows 

3.  We     do      not  know  the  hour   or    day,  the   day,  When  He  shall  call  the 
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peaceful  shore,  bright  shore,  And  be    at  home  with  God    a-bove,  a-bove,  In 
here    be -low,     be -low;    In  that  bright  home  where  Christ  is  King  of  kings,  And 
saved  a  -  way,     a  -  way,  But  there's  one  thing  we  know  is  true,  'tis  true,  He 
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that  bright  place  where  all  is  love,  is  love. 

all     the  saints  His  prais-es  sing,  shall  sing.  We  shall  meet  up  -  on  the  gold-en 

will    re  -  turn  for   me  and  you,  and  you. 
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shore,  Where  pain  and  sor-rows  are  no  more;  The  Mas-ter 

bright  shore,  no  more; 
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says  the  sweet  Well  done,  At  the   fi  -  nal  set-ting  of  life's  sun. 

well  done,  life's  sun. 


No.  17 
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He  Shows  the  Way 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  Floyd  Fiddler 
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1.  Let   us     fol-low  Je-sus  for  He  shows  to  us    the  way,  Trust-ing  Him  to 

2.  There  is  just  one  way  to     go,  no   oth-er  way  is  right,  Faith  and  courage 

3.  Showing  us    the  right  way  is   His    ho  -  ly  gos- pel  plan,   We  must  al-ways 
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lead  us,  we  must  work  both  night  and  day;  Training  our  be  -  hav-ior,  from  the 
we  must  show  if     we  would  win  the  fight;     He  will  stay  close  by  us    and  will 
walk  there-in  and  lend  a    help  -  ing  hand;     It     is  sure  to    lead  us     to    the 
ft 
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right  we  nev-er  stray,  For  He  shows  to  us  the  way.    The  way  is  clear 

be    our  guid-ing  light, 

bless-ed  promised  land,  to    glo-ry, 
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noth-ing  to  fear,  So  at  His  dear  side  we  stay; 

sweet  sto-ry,  will  ev-er  stay; 
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All  the  way  a-bove  we'll  trust  His  precious  love  For  He  shows  to  us  the  way. 
'A  >  (4,  _    _   h* 


No.  18 


We  Gan  Wear  a  Smile 


Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
H.  G.  R.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  Henry  6.  Riser 


1.  We  are  hap-py  serving  Christ  our  King,  As  He  walks  be-side  us  ev-  'ry  day; 

2.  Here  we  have  to  fight  against  the  wrong,  And  be  brave  too-ver-come  our  foes; 

3.  Tho  the  clouds  of  sin  may  oft  -  en  rise,  And  the  shadows  dark  may  cross  our  way, 
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To  His  lov  -  ing  hand  in  faith  we  cling,  And  we  sing  and  smile  a-long  life's  way. 
In  our  hearts  there  rings  the  victor's  song,  And  in  Christ  the  Lord  we  find  re-pose. 
To  the  heights  a-bove  we  lift  our  eyes,  Nothing  shall  our  hope  in  Christ  dismay. 
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We  can  wear  a  sun-ny  smile  o  -  ver  ev-'ryrug-ged  mile,  Driving  disappointments 
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all       a  -  way;  We  can  sing    the   vic-tor's  song,  as    we 

with  their  doubts  and  fears  a-way; 
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dai-ly  march  a-long  To  the  land  of    ev  -  er-last-ing  day. 


un-end  -  ing  day. 


No.  19    There's  Sunlight  Deep  Down  In  My  Soul 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
Luther  G.  Presley  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  W.  J.  Edwards 
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1.  I'm     fol-low-ing   Je  -  sua    my  won-der  -  ful  King     To  heav  -  en   the 

2.  I'm    glad  that    I   trust  -  ed    His   won-der  -  ful  grace  That  keeps  me   so 

3.  For  -  ev  -  er     I'll  love  Him   be-  cause  He  loved  me,    The  name  that  the 
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beau  -  ti  -  ful   goal;  Re-joic-ing     for  -  ev  -  er    Hisprais-es  I  sing, 

hap  -  py  and  whole;  With  cour-age     to   meet  them  my    tri  -  als  I  face, 

an  -  gels    ex  -  tol;    A     won  -  der  -  ful,  won  «  der  -  ful    Sav  -  ior  is  He, 


There's  sunlight  deep  down  in  my  soul.  There's  sun  -         light  to- 

hap-py  soul.         beau-ti  -  ful,  beau-ti-ful 
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day,  Since  Je-sus  has  tak-en  con-trol;  To  bright 

sun-light  to-day,  has  tak^en  con-trol;      lighten  my  bur- 
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en     the  way,  There's  sun-light  deep  down  in  my  soul. 

dens  and  bright-en  the  way,  hap  -  py  soul. 
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No.  20        We'll  Rest  At  the  End  of  the  Trail 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  Bill  Brown 


1.  Here    on  earth  life    is     but     a    dark  val  -  ley,  Filled   withtri-als    and 

2.  What  a      joy    to  know  on  that  bright  morning,  When  we've  crossed  o-ver 

3.  When  our    mis-sion  on    earth  here  is     fln-ished,   And    we're  called  to  the 
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man  -  y       a       care;  But    in    heav-en  there'll  be  no  mofe   sor  -  rows, 

earth's  great  di  -  vide,  We  shall  meet  with  our  Sav  -  ior  and  loved  ones, 

ci   -   ty      a   -   bove,  With  the  saints  of    all     a  -  ges  we'll  meet  Him, 
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There'll  be  nothing  but  gladness  up    there.  We'll  rest 
And    for  -  ev  -  er  with  them  shall  a  -  bide. 
Praise  for  -  ev  -  er  His  won  -  der-ful    love.  We'll  rest 
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trail,  Having  passed  from  the  shad-ow-y  vale;  No  more  troubles  and 

shad-ow-y    vale; 
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strife  and  no    De-cem-ber  of  life,  We'll  rest  at  the  end  of  the  trail. 

long  lonesome  trail. 
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No.  21 


When  We  Gather  Home 


Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
J.  W.  P.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  John  W.  Peterson 
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1.  The  heav-ens  will     be    ring -ing  with    our  joy- ous  sing -ing, 

2.  All    gone  the   sin     and  sad-ness,  on  -  ly     joy    and  glad-ness,  When  we 

3.  The  Lord     of  love  will  meet  us,  face    to    face  He'll  greet  us," 
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gath  -  er   home; 


The  song     of    tri-umph  rais-ing,  Je  -  sus  will  be 
All  pain   and  part-ings  banished,  sor- row  will  have 
Where  partings  come,  no  nev-er,    we  shall  dwell  for- 
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prais  -  ing, 

van  -  ished,  When  we   gath  -  er   home.  When  we    gath  -  er   home, 

ev    -    er, 
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nev  -  er  more    to  roam,  What  a  day     of  glad-ness  that  will  be! 
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Our  toils    at    last  will      all    be  past,  When  we  gath  -  er    home. 
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No.  22 


In  That  Glad  Land 


Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
A.  H.  P.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  A.H.  Purcell 
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1.  Here  friends  for-sake  us  and  prove  un-true,  We  meet  with   sor-row    in 

2.  Let      us    press  on-ward  a  -  mid  earth's  care,  The  Lord  will  help  us    each 

3.  He        is     pre-par-ing  the  home  a  -  bove,  E  -  ter  -  nal  man-sions  where 
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all  we  do;  When  we  reach  heav-en  we  shall  be  free  From  all  our 
load  to  bear;  He'll  give  us  cour-age  and  com-fort  sweet,  And  ev-'ry 
all     is    love;  And  when  the  tri  -  als    of   earth  are  o'er,  We'll  dwell  in 
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trou-bles    e  -  ter-  nal  -  ly.  There'll  be  no  sor-row      in  that      glad     land, 

prob-lem  He'll  help  us  meet. 

glo  -  ry      for  ev  -  er-more.  _  heav-eu's  happy  land, 


We'll  live   for  -  ev  -  er,     a     ran    -   somed     band;  The  song    of     tri-umph 
ransomed,  ho-Iy  band; 


BE 


*E£ 


_«_• at 


?E=?C 


p 


P1? 


tr 


±z 


r^r-F 


U    ? 


^ 


3^ 


Efe3= 


SI 


5 


€=£ 


5=3: 


£ 


P=£«=Ff 


E>     i         1/       v     v     u     U 
will  nev  -  er    cease,  A-dor-ing    Je-sus,  the  Prince        of        Peace. 
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wondrous  Prince  of  Peace. 
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No.  23       Get  a  Little  Heaven  in  Your  Soul 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
C.  H.C  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  Claud  H.  Center 
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1.  Turn   a  -  way  from     e  -  vil     and     be     made  clean, 

2.  If    your   cross  is     heav  -  y      and    hard     to     bear,  Get     a      lit  -  tie 

3.  Keep  the   joy  bells  ring  -  ing   from    day      to     day, 
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Trust-ing  Je-sus  on  -  ly,    up  -  on    Him  lean, 
heav -en  down    in   your  soul;    If  you'd  own  a  man-sion    in     glo  -  ry  fair, 

Try   to  help  some-bod  -  y     a  -  long  the  way, 
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Get   a    lit  -  tie  heav-en  down     in  your  soul.  Get  a     lit  -  tie  heav-en  down 
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in  your  soul,  Clouds  of  sin  and  sor-row     a  -  way  will  roll,  Brighten  up  the 
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path-way  to  love's  fair  goal,    Get  a     lit  -  tie  heav-en  down  in  your  soul. 
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No.  24 


'Tis  Homing  Time 


Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
Mrs.  H.  6.  G.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  Mrs.  H.  G.  Gillock 
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1.  When  the  sun  shines  bright  and  my  heart  is  light,  Here  and  there  I  love  to  roam; 

2.  When  my  friends  I  meet,  auld  acquaintance  greet, How  my  heart  with  joy  does  fill,, 

3.  When  my  sun  sinks  low  and  I'm  called  to  go.  When  the  race  on  earth  I've  run; 
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But  when  shadows  fall  and  the  night  winds  call, Then  my  steps  turn  back  to  home. 
It      is  sweet  to  know  that  some  day  we'll  go  To   a  place  where  comes  no  ill. 
With  my  garments  white, spotless  in  His  sight, I  shall  hear  Christ  say  "Well  done." 
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'Tis  hom-ing  time,  the  sun  sinks  low, 

'Tis  hom-ing  time,  the  sun  sinks  low,  'Tis  hom-ing 
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'  Tis  hom-ing  time  and  I  must  go ;  My  loved  ones  wait 

time  '    .  My  loved  ones  wait  at  heav-en's 
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at  heav-en's  gate,  'Tis  hom-ing  time  and  I  must  go, 

ite ,  '  Tis  hom-ing  time 
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No.  25 


HomesiGk  for  Heaven 

Copyright,  1943,   by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  L.  D.  Huffstutler 
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1.  I  am  lone  -  Iy  to-night  for  my  Sav  -  ior,  And  the  home  He  pre- 
2.1  am  home-sick  to-night  for  the  rap-ture  Of  that  won-der-ful, 
3.  Gold-en  streets  and  the  por  -  tals      of  jas  -  per     Are    not  what  I      am 
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pares  for  His  own;  I  am  wea  -  ry  of  earth  and  its  sor  -  row, 
won  -  der  -  ful  place,  For  the  peace  and  the  rest  from  all  la  -  bor, 
long  -  ing     to       see;  Just     a  glimpse  of     the  Christ  in     His    beau  -  ty 
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I    would  see  Christ  the  Lord    on  His  throne. 

That  are  mine  when  I've  fin  - ished  my  race.     I      am  home-sick    to-night 

Is      e  -  nough,  'twill  be  heav  -  en    for    me. 
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for   my    Sav  -  ior,     My    Ee-deem  -  er     who  loves  me    so;       0       I 
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yearn  for  a  glimpse  of  the  home-land,    I  am  home-sick,  I'm  long-ing  to  go. 
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Have  I  Done  the  Best  I  Gan? 


Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
Mrs.  Palmer  Wheeler  &     in  "New  Songs  Supreme" 
Mrs.  Lucile  Eudaley  Palmer  Wheeler 
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1.  Have    I  put  my  Sav  -  ior  first     in     ev  -  'ry  thing    I      do?  Have  I 

2.  For    my  sins  He    did      a  -  tone,  for    me    He  free  -  ly     died,  Do    I 

3.  Day     is  swift -ly  pass-ing   by,    the  night  is  com-ing    fast,  Am    I 
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done  my  best  each  day,  to  Christ  have  I  been  true?  Have  I  shown  the  lift-ing 
love  Him  as  I  should  and  take  Him  as  my  guide?DoesHefind  in  me  no 
toil-ing    ev-'ryhour  as      if       it  were  the  last?     If     I  serve  Him  ev-'ry 
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hand,  help-ing  fall  -  en   ones  to  stand? 

guile,  can  He  trust  me  all    the  while,  Havel  done  the  best    I    can  for 

day,  He'll  be  with  me  all    the  way, 
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Je-sus?  Have  I  done  the  best    I    can  for  Je-sus?  Trusting  Him  who  from  our 
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pris  -  on  frees  us?  Do  I  drive  some  gloom  away , making  brighter  some-one's  day, 
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No.  27  Little  David 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
C.T. 0.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  Chas. T.Owens 
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1.  0  -  ver  in   the  promised  land  where  we'll  join  the  an-gel  band, 

2.  With  my  Sav-ior    I  shall  stand,  He  will  firm  -  ly  hold  my  hand, 

3.  Cheer  up  friend.there's  hope  for  youin  that  home  beyond  the  blue,  Little  David  will 
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Play  on    his  harp    of   gold; 
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We  shall  sing  His  praise  for  aye  and  will 
Ev-'ry  care  will  pass  a -way  when  we 
purest  gold;  If    in    faith  you  hum-bly  pray  you  shall 
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hear    lit  -  tie  Da- vid  play,  Play  on     his  harp     of 

Lit -tie  Da-vid  will 
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pur  -  est  gold.  Lit-tle  Da-vid  will  play,   ^  _  lit-tle  Da-vid  will 
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his  harp  of  gold, 
play,  Lit  -  tie  Da-vid  will 
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No.  28 


Take  the  Sky- Way 


Copyright,   1943,   by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
Rev.  Alfred  Barratt  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  Frank  H.  Stamps 
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1.  We    are  sing -ing    as     we  go    thru  the  days  of   weal  or  woe,  Ev-er 

2.  When  the  path  is  lone  and  drear,  there  is  naught  for  us    to  fear,  He  doth 

3.  Thru  the  wa  -ters  or  the  flood,  thru  the  fur-  nace  or  thru  blood,  Je  -  sus 

4.  Let     us  then  be  brave  and  true,  what-so-ey  -  er    we  may  do,   We  are 


** 


± 


^^^^fe^ 


=q" 


faith  -  ful  to  the  Lord's  command;  Trusting  in  our  Sav-ior's  love,  press-ing 

guide   us  by  His  lov  -  ing  hand;  Je-sus  points  the  on  -  ly    way     to     the 

watch-es  o'er  His  faith-ful  band;  We  shall  reach  the  gates  of  light, where  there 

chos  -  en  in  His  light  to  stand;  We  shall  reach  our  home  at  last,  when  the 
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to    our  home  a  -  bove, 

realms  of  end-less  day,  By  the  sky  -  way   to  that  gold-en  strand.  There's  a 

nev  -  er  com-eth  night, 

toils  of    life  are  past, 

*»  h  r»  [n  j^ 

\ — -Ai A — ▲ 4k — A-rA A A as A as-i 1— nil ** 


— I — ^ — E — Ik k^ — It- 


:bc^=»T 


i 


ia 


$Jz 


f?-— [?— [7— fr+j— ! 


te 


high  way  and     a  low,  there's  a  sky-way  too   we  know, Take  the  sky-way 
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to  that  bet-ter  land;  We  are  pilgrims  going  home,  never  more  in  sin  to  roam, 


No.  29  There's  a  Light  in  the  Valley 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 


G.  W.  H. 


in  "New  Songs  Supreme" 


G.  W.  Hatcher 
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1.  When    by  life's  trou-bles  and  cares  I'm     op-prest,When  by     sor-row  my 

2.  When    all      a  -  bout  me  gross  dark-ness   ap-pears,  And  the  path-way    I 

3.  Soon     He  will  call   me,   the    day  draw-eth  near  When  from  bond-age  we 
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soul    is    bowed,        When  sin    and    temp  -  ta  -  tion  come,  my   soul    to 
can  -  not    see,  By    look-ing      to      Je  -  sus    my      vi  -  sion    He 

shall  be    free;  While  cross-ing  death's  riv-  er,  He'll  keep  you  from 
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test,  And  the   sun-light  is  dimmed  by  the  cloud, 
clears, And  He  lights  up    the  val  -  ley  for  me. 
fear,    He  will  light  up    the  val  -  ley  for  me. 
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There's  a  light     in    the 
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val -ley  for  me, 
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By  its  gleams  the  path  homeward  I   see; 


The 


Lord  holds  my  hand, He'll  help  me  to  stand.He's  the  light  in  the  val-ley  for  me. 

for  me. 


No.  30 


R.H.  C. 


I'll  be  Moving  to  a  Beautiful  City 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 


in  "New  Songs  Supreme" 


Rev*  R.  H.  Cunningham 


1.  Some  sweet  day  I  shall  be  mov-ing,  when  my  life  work  is  end  -  ed,  To     a 

2.  I'll     be  mov-ing  when  the  Sav-ior  bids  me  lay  down  my  burdens, When  He 

3.  That  will  be     a  hap-py  meeting  with  our  loved  ones  and  neighbors, 'Neath  the 
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land  where  we'll  never  grow  old;  I  am  go-ing  to  a  man-sion,  by  the 
calls  me  His  glo-ry  to  share;  I  am  read  -  y  and  a-wait  -  ing  to  re- 
shades  of  life's  ev  -er-green  tree;  We'll  re-new  our  old  acquaintance  and  shall 


side  of  the  riv  -  er,  In  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  ci  -  ty  of  gold, 
ceive  that  great  summons,  When  it  comes  I'll  be  mov-ing  up  there, 
nev  -  er     be  part-ed,  When  the  King  in  His  beau-ty  we     see. 


I'll  be 
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Mov-ing  beau-ti-ful   ci-jty  Godgiv-en,  Live  in      man-sion  of 

to   a  ci  -  ty,  There  to  my 
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won-der- ful  light;'        Stroll  there         banks  of  the  riv-er    in  heav-en, 
light;  I   will  by  the  riv-er, 
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No.  31        As  I  Stood  By  the  Side  of  Her  Bed 

Respectfully  dedicated  to  Rev.  D.  J.  Lyttle,  Chocowinity,  N.  C. 
Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
M.  W.  E.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"         Marion  W.  Easterling 
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1.  My  heart  was  made  sad,  such    sor  -  row     I     had,   One  morn  -  ing  when 

2.  To  cross  o'er    the    tide     to     life's  oth  -  er     side,   She   said    there  was 

3.  I      prom-ised  that      I    would  meet  her     on  high,  Where  death's  man-tie 


dear  moth  -er  said;  With  life  here  I'm  thru,  I  now  must  leave  you  As  I 
noth-ing  to  dread;  The  an-gels  have  come  to  car  -  ry  me  home,  As  I 
nev  -  er      is  spread;  She  said  she  would  wait  just  in  -  side  the  gate,  As    I 
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stood    by  the  side    of    her     bed.        As     I    stood   by  the  side    of    her 
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bed,     I  heard  some  one  say  she  is  dead; 
her  bed,  is  dead; 


0    I  prayed  and  I 


cried  when  my  dear  moth-er  died,  As    I    stood  by  the   side  of  her     bed 
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No.  32 


His  Promises 


Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co.    * 
B.  B.  Edmiaston  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  T.O.Atkins 
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1.  Sometimes  I  grow  wea-ry,  discouraged   and  blue,  Bowed  un-der  my  burdens, 

2.  His  grace  is  suf  -  fi-cient,  sup-ply-ing  all     need,    He    ten-der-Iy  hears  me 

3.  Tho  sorrows  o'ertake  me,tho  storm  clouds  hang  low,Tho  sin  may  confuse  me, 
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no  light  shin-ing  thru;  But  when  I  re-mem-ber  God's  prom-is -es  sweet, 
when  to  Him  I  plead;  The  One  who  on  Calv'ry  died  for  my  deep  shame, 
He'll  guide  me,  I  know;     A  -  bid  -  ing  in  Je  -  sus,dark  tempests  pass  by, 
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I  find  from  my  troubles  a  ref -ugecom -plete. 
Assurance  now  gives  me  thru  faith  in  His  name. 
So,    on  His  dear  promise  I  safe-ly     re   -  ly. 


Cheers  me  on, 
His  promise 
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When  I  yield  to  Him  full  control;  He  gives  me 

tho  earth-ly  comfort  is  gone, 
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cour-age  new,"  I  shall  en-ter  the  promised  goal. 

I  know  He'll  pi-lot  me  thru, 
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No.  33    Don't  You  Let  Nobody  Turn  You  'Round 

8PI  RITUAL 
Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
CD.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  Cleavant Derricks 
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Don't  you  let  no-bod-y  turn  you  'round, Turn  you  'ronnd,turn  you  'round,Don't  you 
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let      no  -  bod  -  y    turn    you  'round, Just  keep   on     trav-'ling    up      the 
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heav-en  -  ly  road.  1.  I     am      on     my     way,       Trav-el-ing 

2.  Don't  you  want  to        go        Where  the  still 
0  brother,  3.  I'll  see     Je  -  sus     there       In  those  bright 
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night  and    day,  If      I      nev  -  er  shall 

wa  -  ters  flow?  I    shall  wash    in  that 

man  -  sions  fair,   0  hal  -  le  -  Iu  -  jah,  chil-dren,    I'll   be    sing  -  ing    a- 
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see  you  a -gain,  I'll  ar-rive  in  the  char-iot  in  the  morn  -  ing. 
beau  -  ti  -  ful  pool  When  I  get  up  in  heav-en  in  the  morn  -  ing. 
round  the  white  throne  When  I  join  with  the  saints  of  all  the       a    -    ges. 
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ISo.  34 


What  a  Glad  Son&  is  Mine 


Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
J.  R.  Baxter,  Jr.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  V.  0.  Fossett 
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1.  What     a     glad  song     1    sing,  Christ  is    my  Lord  and  King,  I  want  His 

2.  Walk-ing  with  Him     I    find    shad-ows  are  left     be -hind,  He  is    my 

3.  What     a   true  friend    is    He,    set -ting  this  cap-tive  free,  Helps  me  to 
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will    to     o  -  bey;      Sor-jow  does  not  ap- pall,  trust-ing  to  Him  myall, 
guide  and  my  stay;    Com-ing  from  heav'n  above, bringing  such  matchless  love, 
win    in    the  fray;     He  notes  the  sparrow's  fall,  bears  when  in  faith  I   call, 
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Glad-ly    I  praise  Him  to  day. 
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Song  is  mine, 
I  love  Him.  What  a  glad 
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King  di- vine, Leading  me  on  the  bright  way; 
1   have  a  glo-ry  land  way;For  sure-ly 
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Road  a-head,        wings  are  spread,  Gladly  I  praise  Him  today. 
He  knows  the  o-ver  me  each  hour  of  the  day. 
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No.  35  Why  Did  He  Die? 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
L.  G- P.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  Luther  G.  Presley 
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1.  I      look    up  -  on 

2.  My    life    has     so 

3.  Naught  have  I  done 


the  rug  -  ged  cross 
un  -  wor  -  thy  been, 
His  grace    to  claim, 


And  try  to  count 
The  guilt  -  y  stain 
Why  should  He  bear 
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the  pain  and  loss;        I  breathe  this  ques  -  tion  with  a   sigh,    Why  did  my 
so    deep  with  -  in;        I     oft -en    sit        and  won  -  der  why     For  my  trans- 
my    aw  -  f ul  shame?    Per-haps  I,    too,  would  Him  de  -  ny,     Why  did   my 
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bless-ed  Sav    -    ior   die?       Why  did  He  die 

gres-sions  He  should  die? 

bless-ed  Sav    -    ior    die?  Why  did  He  die 


on  Calv'ry's  brow? 
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Why  should  His  head  in    sor-row   bow?     Why  did    His 

Why  should  His  head 
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pre  •  cious  life-blood  flow?   It  was   be-cause  He  loved  me  so 

Why  did  His  pre-cious 


No*  36    I  Shall  Meet  my  Savior  Face  to  Face 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
6-W.C.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  Charles  W.  Combs 
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1.  When  this  life    is      o  -  ver  and  I've  reached  the  journey's  end,  Thru  the 

2.1       shall  know  no  trou- ble  in  that  land    of       per-fect  bliss,  Nei-ther 

3.  Heav-en,  shin-ing  realm  of  life     e  -  ter  -  nal,     is      my  goal,    I   shall 
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gates  I'll  en  -  ter  that  glad  place,  And  be-side  the  throne  where  harps  and 
sin  nor  sor  -  row  nor  dis-grace;  0  how  sweet  the  knowledge,  yet  the 
reach  it  when  shall  end    this  race;  On  that  hap  -  py   mom-ing     in    the 
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an  -  gel  voic  -  es  blend, 

sweetest  tbo't  is     this:   I    shall  meet  my  Sav-ior  face     to  face.   I   shall 

homeland  of   the    soul, 
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meet  my  Savior  face  to  face,  Praising  Him  for  His  unbounded  grace; 

bless-ed  Savior  face  to  face,  saving  grace; 
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Blessed  sto-ry,  one  day  in  glo-ry,  I  shall  meet  my  Sav-ior  face  to  face. 
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bless-ed  Sav-ior  face  to  face. 
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No.  37 


He  Prepares  a  Place 


Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
Mrs.  E.  R.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  Mrs.  Earl  Reynolds 


1.  This  world  is  so  filled  with  sorrow  and  strife, Sometimes  it  seems  we  can  not  stand; 

2.  "0  let  not  your  hearts  be  troubled,  "He  said,  Believe  and  trust  Him  day  by  day; 

3.  We  should  at  all  times  be  read-y    to  go,For  we  know  not  when  He  shall  come; 
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But  let  us  keep  faith  in  Je-sustheLord,He'llleadus  safe  to  heav-en's  land. 
He  goes  to  pre-pare  a  man-sion  a-bove  For  all  who  trust  Him  ando-bey. 
So,  let    us  with  liv-ing  faith  press  a-long  Till  He  shall  come  to  take  us  home. 
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I      go     to  pre    -     pare  for  you,  I    will 

"And     if      I     go,    pre-pare  a    place  for  you,  I'll    re -turn  and 
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take  you     home  with  me.  JoyI  with  Christ      we'll 

take  you  home  with  me."  Owon-drous  joy!    with  Christ  we'll  live  a 
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live     a  -  new,  And  sing  praise  to  Him    e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
new,  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
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No.  38       Will  You  Accept  Or  Reject  Him? 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
Rev.  Alfred Barratt  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  W.Lee  Higgins 
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1.  Je-sus  is     wait-ing   to  par -don  your  sin,  Wait-ing  this  mo-ment  to 

2.  Je  -  sus  is    staud-ing,  He  knocks  at  your  door,  Pleading  ad  -  mis-sion  as 

3.  Je-sus  the  Sav-ior  will  be   your  best  Friend,  No  One  like  Je-sus  your 

4.  Tar-ry  no    long-er  but  hast  -  en    a  -  way,  Take  His  sal-va-tion  just 
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cleanse  you  with  -  in,  While  He  is  plead-ing,  0  let  Him  come  in; 
oft  times  be -fore,  Joys  of  sal  -  va  -  tion  He  comes  to  re  -  store; 
soul  can  de  -  fend,  Guard-ing  and  guid-ing  till  life's  day  shall  end; 
now     while  you  may,  Lest    He  should  turn  from  your  spir  -  it        a  -  way, 
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Will   you    ac  -  cept     or       re  -  ject  Him?  Will  you    ac  -  cept     of   His 
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mer-  cy   to  -  day?  Will  you  ac-cept  Him  or  turn  Him,  a-  way ?Give your  de- 
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cis  -  ion,  no    long  -  er     de  -  lay,   Will  you    ac  -  cept  or     re  -  ject  Him? 
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No.  39  Over  in  Glory  Land 
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1.  I      am      a      hap  -  py     pil  -  grim,trav-el  -  ing  home,  and  Soon  with  the 

2.  Je  -  sus   pre -pared  a      shin  -  ing  man-sion  for    me,  there   Up  -  on    the 

3.  I'll  cross  the    mys-tic       riv  -  er    at    set    of     sun,    to     Join    in    the 
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saved    I'll    stand,  with  the  saved  I'll  stand;    My  soul  shall  live    for  -  ev  -  er, 
gold   -  en   strand,  on    the  gold  -  en  strand;  Where  I  shall  meet  my  loved  ones, 
cho  -    rus   grand,   in    the  cho  -  rus  grand;    I'll  rest  from  all    my    la  -  bors, 
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no  more  to  roam, 
from  sor-row  free, 
the  vic-t'ry  won,  just 


O-ver  in    glo   -   ry        land. 
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in    the  glo  -  ry    land. 
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I'll  join  that  hap  -  py 
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O  -  ver  in  glo-ry, 


In  that  won-der-ful  land  of  glo  -  ry, 
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band;  Sing-ing  the  sto-ry, 

join  that  hap-py  band;  I'll  be  sing-ing  redemption's  sto-ry, 
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No.  40    When  the  Boys  Come  Marching  Home 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
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1.  A     moth  -  er    old  and  gray  stood  si  -  lent  -  ly  one  day    To  watch  her 

2.  Each  home  has  felt  the  blow,  some-one  has  had    to     go     To   fight  that 

3.  The  fight  -  ingsoon  shall  cease,  each  soul  will  have  re-lease,  The  fear     of 
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pre -cious  boy    gomarch-ing  by, 
free-dom's  flag  might  ev  -  er  wave; 
part  -  ing  then    be  gone  for  aye; 


Al  -  tho  her  heart  was  torn,  no 
U  -  nite  to  -  day  in  pray'r  for 
The  fire    of     love  shall  burn,   no 
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tears  were  shed  that  morn,  But  in     her  eyes    a   mes-sage,  not  good -by. 

loved  ones   ev  -  'ry  -  where  To  keep  old  glo  -  ry  wav-  ing  true  and  brave. 

heart  will     ev  -  er   yearn,  When  all  the  boys  come  marching  home  to  stay. 
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I    want  to  join  the  shouting  when  the  boys  come  marching  home,  I  long  to 


see  the  dawn  of  peace,  to  sing  the  victor's  song;  I'll  nev  -  er  cease  to  pray,each 
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When  the  Boys  Gome  Marching  Home 


moment  of  the  day, That  we  may  see  our  loved  ones  when  the  boys  come  marching 
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Tell  the  Story  Again 


To  my  frieud,  Brown  Carter.  E.  M.  B. 
Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
Luther  G.  Presley  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  E.  M.  Bay  gents 
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1.  When  the"dear  Sav-ior  came  down  from  a-bove,Came  to   re-deem  us     by  His 

2.  Out      in    the  gar-den    He   went   all    a-lone,  Burdened  with  sor-row   as  He 

3.  Deep    was  the  sor-row  He   bore   on  that  day,  On  -  ly    the  Sav-ior  could  our 
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mer  -  cy  and  love;  Heav-en  looked  down  thru  its  windows  to  see,  Je 
prayed  for  His  own;  Won-der-ful  love  so  a  -  bun-dant  and  free,  Je 
aw  -  ful  debt  pay;  There   on  the  Cross,  great-er  love  could  not  be,  Je 
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plead-ing    for    me. 

pray-ing    for    me.        Tell    the  sweet  sto  -  ry     a  -gain, 

dy  -  ing    for    me. 
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Sav-ior  died  to  save  us  from  sin;  Came  from  a-bove  to    re-deem  us  by  love, 
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No.  42  Brighten  Somebody's  Day 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
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1.  Dark  clouds    so      oft  -  en    cast  their  shad-ows      be  -  low, 

2.  Man  -  y       are    bear-ing   cross  -es      of     toil       and  pain, 

3.  Some  one      to  -day     is     long-ing    for  words     of    love,  But  there    is 
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Sun-shine     a  -  long    the   way; 
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If   you     will 
If   you     will 
a  -  long  the  way  is    sun-shine;  Tell  them  how 
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let  your  love-light  shine  with  a  glow, 
trust  the  Sav  -  ior  and  not  com-plain, 
pray'r  will  make  the  clouds  rift  a  -bove,  Then  you  will 


Bright-en  some-bod -y's 
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Some-bod-y's  day,  Je-sus  will 

Bright-en  some  day,  re-mem-ber, 


day. 
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be  your  guide  and  stay;  If  you  will  tell    of   His  love  and  point  lost 

will  be  your  stay; 
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sin-ners    a-bove,  Bright-en  some-bod  -  y's    day. 

Then  you  will  some-b»d-y's  day. 
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1.  Our  dear  boys  are  on    a     mis  -  sion,      To  the  coun-tries  far  a  -  way; 

2.  In     the  name  of     sa-cred  free-  dom,     Giv -  ing  help  to     dy-ing  lands; 

3.  When  sub-dued  the  force  of    e   -    vil,      Mak-ing  cap-tive   na-tions  free, 
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•  tress,  Bear  -  ing  hope  for  free-dom's  day. 
tions,  Loos  -  ing  shack-led  hu-man   hands. 
-   ry     For     the  flag  of     lib  -  er  -  ty. 


On  the  wings  of  fly-ing  for 
True  to  our  di  -  vine  tra  -  di  - 
They'll  return  with  added    glo 
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When  they've  o  -  ver-come  the  e 
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vil,  They'll  come  back  to  us  some  day. 
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The  Ghrist  Arose 


Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
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1.  Dark-ness  cast    its  shad-ows    o  -  ver     all    the  world,  When  the  Man  of 

2.  Down  a  -  mong  the  dead  they  sought  the  Liv-ing    One,  An  -gels  said* 'He's 

3.  Love  and  mer  -  cy  con-quered  death,  the  last  of    foes,  All  who  trust  Him 


Sor  -  rows  died    on    Cal  -  va  -  ry;      E  -  vil  pow'rs  the  dis  -  mal  flag    of 
ris  -  en,     see,  He     is     not    here;  "Broken      is      the  seal    of    death,  for- 
share  with  Christ  the  vie  -  to  -  ry;      An -gels   bid     us   f  ol  -  low  Him  wher- 
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death  un-furled,  Crushed  and  bleed-ing hearts  no  ray  of  light  could  see. 
ev  -  er  gone,  Turn  a  -  way  from  weep-ing,  Christ  is  stand  -ing  near, 
e'er   He   goes,  With    as  -  sur  -  ance  that  from  dan  -  gers   we     are    free. 
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The  Sav-ior  a  -  rose,  dis-pel  -  ling  gloom, 

The  Christ  a-rose,        dis    -    pel    -    ling         gloom,  He  broke  the 
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He  con-quered  the  pow'r  that  sealed  the  tomb;  For  -  ev  -  er 

pow'r     that     sealed       the         tomb;  In  Him  we   live,         re- 
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in  Him  rejoice  and  sing,U-nite  with  saints  in  praising  Christ  the  King. 

ioice     and ,      sing,  liv-ing  King. 
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1.  'Twas  on       a  drear -y  night,  my  soul  was  trou-bled  sore,  I   went    to    the 

2.  To  -day     is  dark  and  drear  in    this    old    sin-ful  world,  De-struc-tion  is 

3.  Wher-ev   -   er  we  may  be,     a  -  lone   or     in  the  throng,  What-ev-er  the 


£j At L2-— A S—  Ai L*-v-ft~ AI-M-" 4W L^ 1 — A K 

I  P  R     -Js  -■!-  -■-      -m-  -■-   HB- 


Lord  in  pray'r; 
ev  -  'ry  -  where; 
load  we    bear, 


I    asked  for  light   a-  long  life's  dark  and  gloom-y 

But  all     who  seek  His  face,  re  -  pent  -ing    of  their 

0     let     us    not  for  -  get  to     tell     it    all     to 
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way,  I  prayed  and  my  Lord  was  there, 
sin,  Will  find  the  dear  Lord  is  there. 
Him,  For     Je  -  sus    is     al  -  ways  there. 
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The    Lord    is  still  there, 
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He    is      ev  -  'ry-where,  Each  bur-den  and     Gor  -  row     to  share; 
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Know  I'm  Homeward  Bound 
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1.  When  I   read    the  bless  -  ed  word  of  Je  -  sus,  And  He  helps  me  un-der  stand, 

2.  Here    I    meet  with  tri  -  als  and  temp-ta-tions,  Sor-row  of  t-en  come  my  way, 

3.  So,      I     jour-  ney  on      the  up-ward  path-way,  Hold-ing  to  His  might-y  hand, 
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Then  I    know  a  home  He's  building  for  me     0  -  ver  in  the   glo-ry  land; 
But  the  word  of    Je-sus,  my  Ee-deem-er, Drives  the  shadows  from  the  day; 
Id  His    gra-cious  prom-is-  es     a  -  bid-  ing,Seek-ing  for  the  way  He  planned; 
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There  with  saints  of  God  I'll  sing  His    prais-es,For  I  know  I'm  homeward  bound, 
When  in  weak-ness    I      am  caused  to  stum-ble,  If    in  faith  to  Him     I     call, 
Dai  -  ly      I     am   find  -  ing  con-so  -  la  -  tion,  Leaning  on  His  ho  -  ly    word, 
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3. -With  the  hap  -  py  saints  I'll  sing  His  prais  -  es,  For  I  know  I'm  homeward  bound, 
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I    shall  join  the  hap  -  py  heav-'nly  cho-rus  When  the  faithful  ones  are  crowned. 
He  re-stores  my  strength  and  gives  me  courage, Trusting  Him  I   can  not  fall. 
And  I    know  that  I  shall  win  the   vic-t'ry,  Trusting  in  the  bless-ed  Lord. 
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On   the  word  of  Je  -  sus  I'm  re-clin  -  ing,  Life  e  -  ter-nal  there  is  found. 
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Just  a    few  more  days    to   toil  and     la-bor, 


Just    a    few  more  loads  to  bear, 
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Free  from  sor-row,  pain  and  care; 
Then  I'll  be  ■with  Christ  the  blessed  Savior, 

"P*  "A"    Wll    I    J 


^E^^^^^g^^P 


No.  47  In-a  That  Morning,  0  my  Lord 

SPIRITUAL 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg."  Co. 

C.  D.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  Cleavant  Derricks 

-H — i——- 


£tei 


3==^ 


-♦-  -♦>-  -♦-      ^   -♦4W-  -♦- 


plpl 


1.  I'm    so  glad  I've  found  a      hid  -  ing     place,  I'm    so  glad  I've 

2.  I'm    so  glad  that  I've  been  born      a    -    gain,  I'm    so  glad  that 

3.  Je  -  sus  came  and    o-pened    up       the       way,  children, Je  -  sus  came  and 


found    a      hid  -  ing     place,  I'm    so    glad  I've  found   a 

I've    been  born     a    -    gain,  I'm    so    glad  that  I've  been 

o   -    pened  up     the     way,      chil  -  dren,  Je  -  sus  came  and     o  *  pened 
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hid  -  ing  place, 

born    a  -  gain,  In-a   that  morn-ing,    0    my    Lord. 

up     the    way, 
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morn-ing    0    my    Lord,     In-a  that  morning  when  my  Lord  says  Hurry. 
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1.  All        a  -  long    on    the  road    to     the  soul's  bless-ed    ref-uge    Is      a 

2.  Man  -  y       e  -  vils    of    sin     lie      a  -  long    by   the  road-side,  Just  to 

3.  Come  and    go     to    the  land  that  the  Lord  is     pre-par  -  ing  For  the 
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bat  -  tie  that's  rag-ing  strong, so  strong,  But  if  we  walk  the  path  of  our 
beck-on  us  from  the  goal,  true  goal,  But  we'll  keep  press-ing  on  to  the 
soul  that  is  saved  by  grace,  by  grace,  Then  when  life  here  is       0  -  ver  we'll 
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Ldrd  and  Re-deem-er,We'll  have  vic-t'ry,  'twill  not  be  long,  not  long, 
gates  of  the  ci  -  ty  Where  we'll  dwell  while  the  a  -  ges  roll,  they  roll, 
meet    up     in  heav-en  Where  we'll  look  on     His  smil  -  ing  face,  His  face. 
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Vic  -  to-ry    is  sure-ly  com-ing  some  day,  Fling  high  the 

Vic  -to-ry,  'tis  com-ing, 
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ban  -  ner,  let   it     fly;  Christ  is     our  Lord, 

proud-ly  fly   for  Je-sus,  so     let   us 
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ViGtory  is  Surely  Coming 


trust   in    His  word,  Vic -fry    is  com-ing  by  and    by. 

We  know  that  sure-ly  com-ing    by  and  by. 
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Gome  Back  to  Jesus 
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1.  Have  you  wan-dered  in  the  gloom  and  cold, From  the  lov-ing  Sav-ior's  peaceful 

2.  Tread  no   long-er     in  the  paths  of  doom,  Lift  your  eyes  a- bove  the   sin-ful 

3.  He       is    wait-ing     to  for  -  give  your  sin,  He  can  make  you  clean  and  pure  with- 

4.  There  is    dan-ger    if  you  still    de-lay,  Soon  this  mor-tal  life  must  pass  a- 
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fold?  Turn  from    e  -  vil    with   a   cour-age  bold, 

gloom,  At  the  cross    of     Je  -  SU9  there  is  room,  Come  back  to  Je  -sus,    0 
in,        By    His  grace  you  can  the  vic-t'ry  win, 
way,  Turn  your  foot-steps  in    the  nar-row  way, 
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come  to-day.  Come  to  Him  with  ear-nest  con  -  se-cra-tion,  Come  and  take  His 
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Scattering  Sunshine 
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1.  We    are    a     hap  -py  band,  trav  -  el  -  ing    thru  this  land, 

2.  Let    us  praise  God    in  song  now     as     we  march  a  -  long,  Cheer-ing  the 

3.  Think  how  much  good  you  do,  oth  -  ers    get  strength  from  you, 
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on      their  way; 


on   their  way; 


Let  -  ting  our  love  light  shine, 
Help  lift  some  heav  -  y  load, 
Lend  them   a      help  -  ing  hand, 
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where     the  lost  souls  now  pine,  Scat-ter-ing  sun-shine  each  day. 

make  smooth  some  pilgrim's  road, 

bid      them    to    firm-ly  stand,  hour  of   the  day. 


Scat  -  ter  -  ing  rays     of   light, 
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Mak-ing    some  path-way  bright,  Pointing  the 
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To    those    a  -  round  us    here, 
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Scattering  Sunshine 
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Scat-ter-ing     sun-shine  each  day. 
bear-ing     a  word   of  cheer,  hour  of    the  day. 
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I'm  Trusting  the  Savior 


r^ 


In  memory  of  V.  O.  Stamps 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

V.  O.  T.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  Virgil  0.  Tynes 

JL_i _*       rv  .-    " 


^ 


=f 


:* 


4HB— haJ— ai— *J— al-fc 


=1- 


a 


1.  With  Je-sus    to  help  me    I     go  a  -  bove,Some  day  I   shall  meet  you  there; 

2.  I'll     fol-low  the  Lord  and  trust  Him  al- way,  He  nev-er  will  let    me    fall; 

3.  When  my  voice  is  hushed  my  soul  then  will  go,  For-ev  -  er   to  rest     in   peace; 
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I    want    to     be  true,  give  Je  -  sus    my  love,  I'll  meet  you  in  heav-en    fair. 
In  trou  -  ble  and  sor-rowHe     is     my  stay,  I'll   an-swer  when  He  shall  call. 
The  life  that  He  gave  He'll  take  back  I  know,  From  sor-row  I'll  find  re-lease. 
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Soon  I  shall  go  To    join  land  of  song; 

I'm  trusting  the  Sav-ior,  you  in  that  hap  -  py  song; 
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Glad  prais-es  we'll  sing  In  heaven  with  the  ransomed  throng. 
0    Je  -  sus  the  King  glo-ry  throng. 
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We'll  Understand  It  All 
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1.0ft      in     sor-row     I    won- der     as      I      trav  -  el     here,  not  knowing 

2.  Some  glad  morning  we'll  lay     a  -  side  our  load      of      care,  0     glo  -  ry, 

3.  What  a  morn-ing     of  glad  -  ness  for    the   saved  by    grace, what  singing, 
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Why  friends  must  pass  a  -  way, a-  way, But  I'll  press  on    the  jour-ney  with  Him, 
We'll  live     in  peace  for    aye,  for  aye, We  shall  sing  thru  the  a  -  ges    in  that 
When  that  great  trump  shall  sound,shall  sound, We  shall  rise  up  to  meet  Him, see  His 


I'll     not    fear,  I'm  going  To  Ca-naan's  land  to  stay,  to  stay. 

home    so    fair,  in  glo-ry,  Wonder  -  ful  land   of    day,  of  day. 

matchless  face, bells  ringing, Where  all  the  saints  are  crowned,are  crowned.We'll  un-der- 


We'll  un  -  der-  stand  when  we  reach  home, 

stand  it     all    when  we  reach       home,  to  -  mor-row, 
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Meet  those  gone  on     be  -  fore; 


gone   on    be-fore; We '11  join  our  friends 
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friends  where  pains  ue'er  come,        Hap-py  up  -  on  that  shore, 

where  part-ingsnev    -    er      come  nor  sorrow,  golden' shore. 
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1.  Sail-ing   a-long  o'er  the  mighty  deep  With  Christ  our  pi  -  lot     true, 

2.  Sail-ing  with  Him  o'er  the  ocean  wide,  Safe  -  ly  He  leads  the    way; 

3.  The  an  -  gry  bil-lows  may  dim  our  sight  While  we  are  crossing  o'er, 


mn 


E£: 


4-J 1 


=t 


zst 


gsllfe^i 


v-f 


m 


1^3 


3- 


3prs 

thru. 


He  promised  that  our  poor  souls  He'd  keep, That  He  would  take  us 
Soon  we  shall  cross  o'er  the  chill-y   tide, With  friends  and  loved  ones  stay. 
He  holds  our  hands  thru  the  dreary  night,  Soon  we  shall  reach  that     shore. 
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O    -    ver  the  might  -y     deep, 
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Breast-ing    the  storm-y       gale, 
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O'er  boist'rous  waves  that  leap 
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To  our  bright  home  we   sail. 
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1.  My   heart    is    fixed   on     Je  -  sus,    for    He's  my    all     in    all,       My 

2.  No    earth -ly  friend  can  cora-fort     nor   bear  my  bur -dens  so,      And 

3.  I        do     not  want  to  grieve  Him  and     yet,   at  times    I     do,    While 
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ev  -  'ry  vex-ing  prob-lem  by  Him  is  un-der-stood;  Yet  far  be-neath  His 
if  they  bad  the  pow-er,  how  man  -  y  of  them  would?  So,  I  am  forced  to 
still  my  heart  is  yearn-ing  to  own  His  Fa-ther-hood;  I    nev-er     will  for- 
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stand-ards    I      oft  -  en  seem  to    fall, 

seek  Him,  there's  no  place  else  to     go 

sake  Him,   to    Him     I  would  be  true, 
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be  more  like  Him 
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and  love  Him  as     I  should ?»0  Je-sus,  Je-sus,        Bridegroom  of  my 

and  love  Him  as     I  should. 

and  love  Him  as     I  should.  Sav-ior,  Mas-ter, 
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soul,    "  By  Thy  a-ton-ing  blood;  Up-holdme, 

From  e-vil's  pow-er  save  me  cleanse  me, 
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I  Want  to  Love  Him  as  I  Should 
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strengthen,  keep  me  pure  and  whole, 
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Help   me    to  be  more  like  Thee 
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So  Keep  Pressing  Along 
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1.  We    are  go-ing  some  day  to     a  land  far      a  -  way,  And  its  beau-ties  we 

2.  In  this  world  here  be  -  low  man-y  things  press  us    so,    As    we   la  -  bor  each 

3.  Let  us  pray  ev-'ry  day  for  His  help  on     our  way,  He  will  guide  us     a- 
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then  shall  be  -  hold;  There  will  be    no    fare-wells  and  no  death  toil-ing  knells, 
day    for  our    Lord;  Trust-ing  Je  -  sus,  our  guide,  nothing  then  shall  be  -  tide, 
long    as  we      go;    There  is    no  tru  -  er  friend   on  Him  we    can  de-pend 
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-O  how  sweet  it    will    be  when  we  each  oth-er   see, 
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As  we  walk  on 
We  shall  walk  in 
To  keep     us  from 


the  streets  of  pure  gold. 

the  strength  of  His  word.  So    keep  press-ing      a  -  long 

the   re  -  gion  be  -  low. 
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When  we  gath-er 


at    home  o  -  ver  there. 
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a  song,  On  your  way  to    that  land  bright  and  fair; 
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One  of  These  Days 


To  Uncle  John  King,  Mississippi's  grand  old  singer 
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1.  One  of  these  days,  it  won't  be  long,  I'll  be  with  my  Sav-ior  round  the  throne, 

2.  One  of  these  days  this  life  shall  cease, I'll  go  to    my  home  where  all  is  peace, 

3.  One  of  these  days  He'll  call  for  you,   0   sin-ner  your  day    is  com-ing,  too, 
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He's   com-ing  for     me  to    take   me  home; . 

I'll    shout  and  I'll     sing a    glad    new  song; . 

You'd  bet  -  ter  pre  -  pare to    join  that  throng; . 


1    shall  be  with  Him  thru  the  years,    free  from  all   sor-row,  pain  and  tears, 

Hap-py  for  -  ev  -  er      I     shall  be       when  I    join  those  who  wait  for  me, 

We    do  not  know  the  day  nor  hour,     but  He    is     com-ing  back  in  pow'r, 
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D.  S. — Gathered  with  loved  ones  on  that  shore  I'll  be  with  my  Lord  for  -  ev  -  er  more, 
rs     ^        r>       iv  Fin© 


^3 


1 


*=Szr5t 


fl=F*=Fr«l,t« 


ff.&Tfr  iiT-.ir 


x  ■    u    y  'V 

One    of  these  days, (I'm  going  home)  it    won't  be  long. (not  ver  -  y    long.) 


Is, 


a 


5^d 


g 


>^I 


-=1 — P= h 


r-T^ 


Chorus  v    rs      i 

P-  -Al  -  Af  -M 


LJ=iiji=l- 


Tr-tnr 


u  •  u  ■.-.  v  u  v  ^  iT  (T  17  L7  [T 

Yes, one  of  these  days,  (I'll  be  with  Jesus,)  one  of  these  days,  (I'll  live  in  heav-en,) 

-A— A— A_A__A ...     

i 


One  of  These  Days 


One    of  these  days  I'm  go -ing  home  to  join  that  throng; 
go 


£^ 


that  hap-py  throng; 


Try 

No.  57    There'll  Be  No  Draft  Boards  Up  There 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
C.  C.Martin  &  E.  R,  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  Ernest Rippetoe 

ft  ft      . 
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1.  Man-y  here  are  lone-ly,  long-ing  day  by  day  For  those  who've  gone  our  flag  to 

2.  Oft -en  in  the  twi-light,  when  I'm  all  a-lone,    I     tell   the   Sav-ior  all  my 

3.  When  all  wars  are  o-ver,  work  on  eartu  is  done,  Je  -  sus  will  greet  us     in    the 

-F-    -|*-     -F-    -F-    -^=-      A    .      -*k-  -^-    ^    -F-     ^  -F-    -F-      H ~       -he-      gfe       -F- 

P=Sr-tr_=tr-p--tr_ 


^_  _f-  _f-  .^ 

-h— h h— h- 


^14=*— Is— Is— ps— l^-^-^E^-^-^-i*-^- 


bear;  But  there  is      a    coun-try  where  no  wars  will  rage, 

care,  Ask  -  ing  Him   to   guide  us     to    tbe  land  of  peace,  There'll  be  no 

air;  What  a    joy  -ous  meet-ing,  peace  for-  ev-  er  more, 

^2_._  .«-   -F-    -F-    -F-    -h.-     _  .  -^-  -i^-    A    -F-   ^      -/*-   -F-    -F- 


~&-0-*' 


i — fe      fe      |g- 


|F     . 


ts=^=fs: 
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Fine    Chorus 


«±=t 
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draft  boards  up  there 

-F-     -»*-     J 
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Some  day  we'll  meet  the  friends  who've  gone  on  be-fore, 

j.  rj-j  44  '4<*jJ!**4  4  J  ^  J 


gsplfei 


■i—ft-,— CLJ14- 

«  -« 1 1 1- 


D.S. 


:i=l 


§S 


Sweet  peace  for-ev  -  er    to  share, 

42? 


WPS 
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_-F-  -F-  ^  -fc^-  ^ 
i|— I*-]*  — S-f*_E: 
'Hr-F-tr-fcr-±= 


#:  -4=.  V 

-j^-J+-~-- 


Sor-row  and  sep-a-ra-tion  will  come  no  more, 

n.     i        h     ft     P>     ft     s      s     ,  , 

r         ^  -■-trw  -■-     i    _r  ft 

i-  -**-  -*-  — it* =^-  -=4-  ♦  ii   ' 
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No.  58  Heaven  Gannot  be  Far  Away 

To  Stamps-Baxter  School  of  Music,  June,  1941,  Dallas,  Texas 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

R.  E.  A.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  Robt.  E.  Arnold 


;^^gn^mi^^s 


y       u    '   -*- 

1.0      I   hear  sweet  mus-ic  ring-ing,  sounds  like  an  -  gel   voic-es  sing-ing, 

2.  It      is  full    of  peace  and  glo-ry,    re  -  ech-o  -  ing  love's  sweet  sto-ry, 

3.  When  from  this  world  I'm  de-part-ing,  on     the   fl  -  nal  jour  -  ney  start-ing, 

feat,  hb-   .m .   .m.  ^a 


& — C — C — Cr- 


fr-*-cS 


fa^dMfcM* 


jHHttozg 


m 


%=?-=, 


y  '  b 

0  heav-en  can-not  be  so      ver  -  y  far  a-way  from  here; 
Heart  thrill-ing  mel-o-dy, 


-q— p^: 


ISBe^I 


Filled  my  soul  with  jub  -  bi  -  la  -  tion,  sat  -  is  -  fy  -  ing  con  -  so  -  la  -  tion, 
Not  a  dis -  cord  mars  the  sing-ing,  sweet-est  con-cord  glad  -  ly  ring-ing, 
Let  these  songs  to   me  come  wing-ing,  com-fort  to   my    spir  -  it     bring-ing, 


^^^E^^^^^i^igg 


D.S.— Prais-es    to     the  Lord  as  -  cend-ing,  hap  -  py  voic  -  es  sweet  -  ly  blend-ing, 


j^jj^ 


bfrM 


pgggjj^lia 


V 


♦ — 


Such  wondrous  har-mo-ny,  so    ver  -  y  far  a-way  from  here. 

0  heav-en  can-not  be 


-=!-*- 


*-t 
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9  *  *  s  r^ 
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Su  -  per  -  nal  ec  -  sta-sy ,  0  heav-en  can-not  be  so    ver  -  y  far  a-way  from  here. 

Chorus 
:t— :r=========== 


£** 


gg 


£^F^ 


— i-  -+\~m—m 
ai-1  a  ■  id    +i 


Heart  thrill-ing  mel  -  o  -  dy,0  heaven  can-not  be 

OZKZZSZC 1«-  J. 


So  ver  -  y  far  a-way  from  here, 


stef££= 


*—?—?— ** 


s-^^^i^Hip^^ 


Heaven  Gannot  be  Far  Away 


— m   4   ™— ^_ 


D.S. 


^^fH 


T^Wf^f^ 


\> 


Such  wondrous  harmony, 


3 


0  heav-en  can-not  be  so     ver  -  y  far  a-way  from  here; 


e 


S 


No.  59        I  Gan  Tell  Somebody  Has  Prayed 

Copyright,   1943,   by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.   Co. 
F.  R.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  Fred  Rich 
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d= 
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1.  My    soul  once  was  lost     in     the     by-ways    of     sin,   Far  out    in    the 

2.  I      know  I'm  un  -  wor  -  thy  such    won  -  der  -  ful     love,   My  debt  the  dear 

3.  Thru  val  -  leys  of     shad  -  ows   no       e  -  vil        I     fear,  On    Je  -  sus  my 


■m-   -*-   -*- 


dark  -  ness    I     strayed;  But     now    in  the   light     I    have  safe  -  ty  and 

Sav  -  ior   has     paid;  When     Je  -  sus  spoke  to     me     and  par-doned  my 

hope     is    now    staid;    The    clouds  of  deep     sor-row  have  turned  in  -  to 

-m-    -m-    -6h^-G-  -j 


m 


tt=ft^qr=fc=ft=E=[f— Mfr 

I 1 1 1 I  TCr- 


£ee^ 
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D.  S« — The     light  of    God's  glo  -  ry      is    shin  -  ing  on 

Fine  Chorus 


3=3: 


3?Si 
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peace,  I  can  tell  some  -  bod  -  y 
sin,  I  could  tell  some  -  bod  -  y 
joy,      I      can    tell    some  -  bod   -    y 


*=£ 


has  prayed, 
has  prayed, 
has  prayed. 


can    tell  some- 


L==*: 


t= 


m 


g 


— r — i — ' — r— ■ 

I      can    tell    some  -  bod   -   y        has    prayed. 


me, 

4- 


D.S. 


•t 


I 


bod  -  y    has  prayed,  I    can  tell  some-bod  -  y    has  prayed; 

hum  -  bly  prayed,  hum-  bly  prayed; 


No.  60     I'm  Gonna  Ride  Away  on  the  Glouds 
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Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
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in  "New  Songs  Supreme" 


T.  M.  Jones 
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"5 — •!— asf 


l^^^f^P^ 


1.  Je  -  sus    the  King    is   com -ing  from  heav-en,  com-ing    to      take  His 

2.  If      you    are  read-y    you    will   be    hap-py,    if    you   neg-lectHim 

3.  Broth-er,    I    pray  that  you   will  get  read  -  y,    let  Him  come     in   be- 


— K 1- K P> H-m-. — ■-r-fc 1 


faith-ful  ones  home, Will  you  be    one      to    rise    and  meet  Him    in  the 

you  will    be    sad;  Turn  from  your  sin,      ac  -  cept  His    par-don  while  you 

fore  it's  too  late,  Hold   to  His  hand,  He'll  keep  and  guide  you    all  the 

^->-  -     -  Att-=  i»-  m. 


m^m 


r  .■- 


¥ 


* 


^^^^TftTTt 


f 


^£=1= 


0— U— \> 


£=t 


air?  (in  the  air?)  There  will  be  shout-ing,  there  will 
may;  (while  you  may;)  When  He  comes  you  will  ei  -  ther 
way;  (all    the  way;)  Give  Him    con-trol,  He    nev  -  er     will  leave  you, 


be     sing-mg, 
be     tak  -  en 


'SS 


IE1 


&=& 


-#=£ 


f^ 


D.S. — I    shall  join     in     the  shout  -  ing   and    sing  -  ing 


all     the  joy-bells  with  vic-to  -  ry  ring-ing; 

in    -  to  His  fold    or  sad  -  ly  for-sak-en;  On  that  hap-py  day  I'm  a  gon-na 

trust  Him  each  hour, He '11  never  deceive  you; 


-1— r-t= 


RMT»- 


P 


when  the  joyMsells  of  heav-en  are  ringing; 

Fine  ^    Chorus 


h&U 


ride  a-way  on  the  clouds.  I'm   a  gon-na  ride  a  -  way  with 

on  the  clouds. 


§» 


^g=F 


-s-s- 


I'm  Gonna  Ride  Away  on  the  Clouds 


D.S. 


§83=? 


Jesus  my  Lord  to  be,Glo-ry  hal-le  -  lu-jah,  no  longer  gloom  en    -    shrouds; 


iZj^Z^r 


±=fc 
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^ 


Wonderful  Way  of  Love 


No.  61 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
B.  B.  Edmiaston  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  ^Eugene  Wright 


1.  I       trav-el    on  the  ra-diant  sun-path  of  love,  Where  Je-sus    is    the  light; 

2.  Sweet  flowers  bloom  a-long  this  beau-ti  -  ful  way,  Mu  -  sic  enchants  the  soul; 

3.  Heav  -  i  -  est  bur-dens  here  we're  a  -  ble   to  bear,   If    we  will  trust  the  Lord; 


I've  heard  the  message  sweet  from  heaven  a  -  bove, Message  dis  -  pel-ling  night. 
The  dark-est  night  is  turned  to  lov  -  li- est  day,  When  Je-sus  hascon-trol. 
Temp-ta-tions  we    de-feat  when  un-der  His  care,  Resting    up -on  His  word. 


m. 


* 


Chorus 


y=i=^^fes 


D.S. — Path-way  of  life  for   me. 


-t=^- 


tr-rr 


::q=^: 


HijS 


l-r-l — 

Won-der  -  ful  way     of      love,  O-pened  on  Cal  -  va  - 

the     beau-ti  -  ful  way  of  love, 

h 1 FA ^ ^i 
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in 


> — K- 


=5^h— r — "P 


tr-r- 


D.S. 


ry;  Beau-ti  -  ful  way  that  leads  to  heav-en    a  -  bove, 
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ondarkCal-va-ry; 
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No.  62 


Jerusalem 


Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
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Eeligioso 

fr 


^1: 
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1.0  ho  -  ly  New  Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem,  Tour  walls  in    re  -  gal  splen-dor  stand; 

2.  0  ho  -  ly  New  Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem,  Thou  wondrous  ci  -  ty     of     our  God; 

3.  0  ho  -  ly  New  Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem,  My     soul,  enraptured,  longs  to      fly; 

4.  0  ho  -  ly  New  Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem,  The  place  my  Lord  prepared  for     me; 


d= 


d=pfc 


Hb*: 


St 
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=s»- 


m^^m 


ttFJ 


P-i — I- 


4=*: 


5fc*=£ 


«a 


Firm  as  the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  hills,  Fair  as  the  won-drous  Beu-lah-land. 
Your  walls  are  bright  with  priceless  gems, Tour  gold  paved  streets  by  an-gels  trod. 
A  -  way  from  scenes  of  death  and  woe  To  your  fair  halls  of  life  on  high. 
Soon    I     shall  join  the  ran-somed  there,  And  with  my  Sav  -  ior  dwell  in  Thee. 


J. 


-I 1^.-1- 
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TT^ncrlW 


Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem,  Je-ru 

Thou  ci  -  ty  fair, 

-»-  -F-«  kp-  -*-• 


sa  -  lem, 


b  u  b  IT 

my  Fa-ther's  care, 


m^^=m 


:t=t 


^yy-g-f^j 
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The  name  f or  -  ev        -        -        -         er  dear 
The  name  for  -  ev  -  er  dear 


^m 


^fr 


to     me; 

to     me,    Je-ru  -  sa-lem; 
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t± 


^& 


J.Jl^j. 


fc=fe* 
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tt 
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Je-ru 


b    I;     , 

lem,  Je-ru 

My  theme,  my  song, 


sa-lem, 


V3   *: 
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for  Thee    I    long, 
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Jerusalem 
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When  shall    1     go  and  rest     in  Thee? 

When  shall   I     go  Je-ru  -  sa-lem? 


&=» 


•■# — h  *    r* — m- 
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No.  63  0  Lord,  I'm  Depending  On  You 
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1.  When  trou-bles  o'er  take  me     as     I 

2.  When  peo-ple      for  -  sake  me    and  turn  me     a 

3.  When  sor- row    surrounds  me    and  makes  me   so 


0  Lord,  I'm  de- 


ijgi=[£ 
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pend  -  ing     on     you; 


@T=R 


S>-'  -&-  -t 
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•  r 

To  com-fort  and  bless  me  and  give  me  a  song, 
To  walk  close  be -side  me  and  keep  me  each  day, 
To  look  down  up  -  on    me  and  help  me    live  true, 


■^ — *- 


3==t 


Fine    Chorus 


Lord,  I'm  de-pend-ing  on    you.        0  Lord,  I'm  de-pend-ing  on    you 


4= 


:t=: 
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D.S. 
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i^sfei 
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To    car-ry  me     safe  -  ly      thru;      To  you  I'll  pray  each  pass -ing  day, 


4fc— ja— 
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No.  64 


He's  Mine  Forevermore 


Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
Rev.  Rupert  Cravens  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  G.  T.  Speer 
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1.  The   Lord    is    dear  -  er      to      my  soul   than   earth  -  ly  wealth  or    fame, 

2.  I'll    scale  the  moun-tain  heights  for  Him,  true     ser-vice     I     will  give, 

3.  No     more  the  pleas  -  ures    of    this  world   al  -  lure   me  from  the  way, 


For    I    have  found  sal  -  va  -  tion  free     be  -  liev  -  ing     in     His    name; 
His  blest  com-mand-ments  I     will  keep  while     in     this  world  I        live; 
The  bless-ed      com- fort -er      is    mine,  He's  in     my  heart  to       stay; 

— ♦— ♦— fr— £-— £'— £—-  gyBfe— fe— fe— fe— ?:K^- 
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He  washed  my  soul  and  made  me  clean  in  Cal  -  v'ry's  crim-son  flow, 
I'll  strive  to  do  His  bless-ed  will  and  go  wher-e'er  He  sends, 
His  sa  -  cred  pres  -  ence  cheers  me  on       to     win     the     vie  -  to  -  ry, 


-t> 


-m-       ft 
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K — .♦- 
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Fine 


*=* 


CUT 

Now      I    (Now  I)  am   hap-py    in    His  love  as      on    with  Him  I     go. 
Eachmo-(Eachmo-)menttrustingin  Hisgraceun  -  til     the  jour-ney ends. 
0        hal-(0     hal-)  le-  lu-  jah  He    is  mine  for    all     e  -  ter-ni  -  ty. 
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D.  S.-I'll  praise  (I'll  praise)  Him  in  the  courts  above  when  all   the    mil-lions  sing. 
Chorus 
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He's  mine  0     glo  -  ry,    He      is  mine  for  -  ev  -  er  more, 

He's  mine  ev  -  er  more, 

P.T  J! 
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He's  Mine  Forevermore 
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I'll  tell  the     sto  -  ry, 

I'll    tell 


will    sing     it     o'er  and    o'er; 
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His  grace  has  triumphed  in     my  soul,  He    is     my  Sav-ior,  King, 

Sav-ior,  King, 
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No.  65 


When  All  Alone 
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1.  When  the  twi-light  gath-ers  and  you  are  all    a -lone,  Do  you  seem  to 

2.  When  you're  all  a  -  lone  does  your  heart  be-gin  to   say:        Thank  you  for  the 

3.  When  the  darkness  deep-ens  in  -  to   the  hues  of  night,        When  the  moon  be- 
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hear  whis-pers  in  a  gen -tie  tone?  Something  seems  to  say  to  you 
place  to  call  home  at  end  of  day?  Breathe  to  Him  a  pray'r  on  your 
gins     to  shine, thank  Him  for  the  light;   When  you  have    a  peace-ful  rest, 
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bow  your  head  and  pray, Thank  the  One  who  gave  you  this  day, night  and  day. 
knees  in  si -lence  there,  You  shall  feel  His  love  and  His  care,  constant  care, 
thank  Him  for    it    all,  Thank  Him  for  each  gift,  great  or  small,  great  or  small. 
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No.  66  Love  Will  Remain 
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1.  Love    for 
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a  -  ges    past,  su-preme    o  • 

2.  Sin,  with  right-eous-ness  for  -  ev  -  er 

3.  Pride  and  earth-ly  fame  will  quick -ly 


ver  wrong,  To  the  trust-ing 
at  war,  Leaves  up  -  on  the 
de  -  cay,      Sin  with  all    its 
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souls        has    made     the  way  plain;  All    thru   fu  -  ture  time;  no 

world       its     trag   -   i   -  cal  stain;  When  the     na-tions  stand  at 

blight     must    lose       its  dark  reign,  Self  -  ish  -  ness  and    greed  be 
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mat  -  ter  how  long,  Tho  the  heav-ens  fall,  yet,  love  will  re -main. 
God's  judgment  bar,  Stripped  of  hu-man  might,  just  love  will  re  -  main. 
ban  -  ished  a  -  way;  Eul  -ing  ev  -  'ry  heart,  ]ust  love  will       re -main. 
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Love  for-ev    -    er        will  re-main,      Tho  the  worlds   may 
Love  for-ev^er  will  re-main,  Tho  worlds       may  pass  a- 
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pass  a-way, 
way, 
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Christ  the  Lord      in         love  will  reign      Thru  un-end  -  ing 
For  Christ  the  Lord  in  love  will  reign  Thru  end  -  less 
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day; 
day; 
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Love  Will  Remain 
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When  the  fi    -    nal    trump  shall  sound,    Je-sus  comes     to      earth  a  -  gain, 
When  the  fi-nal  trump  shall  souDd,  And  Je    -    sus  comes  a-gain, 


m 


m^E 


Srf 


Fr? — r 


PE¥ 


1 


(==^FF=F=r 


fctL: 


^PPP 


£s 


^=^=ri 


iifcHillll^ 


IE* 


rfe^f^-r 


r>  r  n-r  rtrr 


Mor-tal  fame     will        not  be  found,     Love       will  re  -  main. 
This    mor      -      tal  fame  will  not  be  found,  But  love, just  love      will  re-main. 
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No.  67  All  to  Thee  I  Brin£ 
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1.  Sav  -ior,    I     am  Thine  for  -  ev  -  er         Of 

2.  Weak  am     I,    but    Thou  art    lead  -  ing         In 

3.  Soon     a  -  bove     I     shall    be       go  -  ing,      Soon 
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Thy  love  I  sing; 
the  up  -  ward  way; 
Thy  face  I'll     see; 
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Naught  from  Thee  my  love  can  sev  -  er,  All 

On         Thy  man  -  na     I     am  feed  -  ing,  Ev 

Where    the    tree     of  life     is  grow-ing  I'll 

M — ^ 


to  Thee     I     bring, 
'ry  pass  -  ing  day. 
be  glad  and    free. 
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D.S.— Thine  to    be,    and  Thine  for  -  ev  -  er,         All 
Chorus 
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to  Thee     I     bring. 
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All     to  Thee    I    bring,  Bless  -  ed  Sav 

to   Thee  I    bring, 


ior,  King; 

Lord  and  King; 
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No.  68 


I  Love  My  Blessed  Redeemer 


Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
B.  B.  Edmiaston  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  Emmett  S.  Dean 


1.  A      slave  to    sin,  con-demned  to     die,    I      wan-dered  in     the  night, 

2.  I       know    I    nev  -  er     can     re  -  pay  the    debt     to    Him    I     owe, 

3.  Al  -  tho      1  make  mis-takes,   I'll  trust  and   fol  -  low  to     the    end 
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Un  -  a  -  ble  to  ob  -  tain  my  free-dom,  blind- ed  to  the  right; 
But  I  can  yield  my  life  in  -  to  His  keep-ing  here  be -low, 
The  One    who  died    that    1    might  live     my    Ad  -  vo  -  cate   and  Friend; 
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But  Je  -  sus  came  and  paid  the  ran  -  som  that  would  make  me  free, 
And  true  to  Him  in  tho't  and  con  -  duct  I  can  try  to  be; 
And     I      will  help     the  blind     of    earth  the  light     of     love     to      see, 
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O        I       love  my  bless-ed    Re- deem -er       and     He  loves     me.    I 
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I       love  my     bless-ed    Re- deem -er       and     He  loves     me.    I 
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love  my  bless-ed  Re-deem-er  and  He        loves    me,  He    is    my  dai  -  ly  com- 

dear-ly  He  loves  me, 
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I  Love  Mv  Blessed  Redeemer 
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pan-ion,   His  smile         I  see;    He  keeps  me  in   the  way  that  leads  to 

lov-ing  smile  I    see; 
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per-fect,  endless  day;   0     I  love  my  bless-ed  Re-deem-er  and  He  loves  me. 
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No.  69 


Jesus  Is  Living  In  Me 


Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
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1.  Je  -  sus   my  won-der  -  ful  Sav  -  ior 

2.  Je  -  sus    is    con-stant-ly     giv  -  ing 

3.  Now  I    am  sweet-ly  con  -  fid  -  ing, 

4.  This  is    my  song  and  my  sto  -  ry, 
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Suf-fered  and  died  on  the  tree, 

Bless-ings  a-bun-dant  and  free, 

Clos-er    to  Him    I  would  be, 

Once  I  was  blind, now  I  see, 
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He    has  re-moved  my  trans-gres-sions,  Now  He    is  liv  -  ing    in  me. 

Mak-ing  each  mo-ment  worth  liv  -  ing,    Je  -  sus    is  liv  -  ing    in  me. 

Un  -  der    His  pin  -  ions     a  -  bid  -  ing,    Je  -  sus    is  liv  -  ing    in  me. 

While  I     am  march-ing   to     glo  -  ry,     Je  -  sus    is  liv  -  ing    in  me. 
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D.S.— This  is     my  song  and  my    sto  -  ry,     Je  -  sus    is    liv  -  ing    in      me. 

Chorus  .  D.  S. 
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ing,    Je  -  sus      is      liv  -  ing 
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No.  70 


Some  Morning 


To  my  wife,  Rosa  Lee  and  children,  Vanette,  Estelle  and  Ray— C.  R.  W. 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

Albert  E.  Br  urn  ley  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  Chas.  R.Woods 
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1.  Some  de-light-ful  morn-ing    we  shall  have  a     bet-ter  life, 

2.  No    more  sor-row,pain  or  strife, 'twill  be  a     hap-py  day, 

3.  Won't  that  be     a    hap  -  py  meet-ing  by     the  riv  -  er- side, some  morning, 
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Have   a    bet  -  ter  life,  have  a     bet  -  ter  life; 

Be       a    hap  -  py  day,  be  a    bap  -  py  day; 

By     the    riv  -  er  -  side, some  morning,  by  the   riv  -  er  -  side,  0     glo-ry; 
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Cares  of  earth  shall  pass  a  -  way,  no  sor-row,  pain  or  strife, 
Boundless  joys  of  heav-  en  shall  not  ev  -  er  pass  a  -  way, 
Thru  the  end -less  a-  ges    we  shall  ev  -  er-more    a-  bide, some  morning, 
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0  -  ver    on  the  gold  -  en  strand.  Join         the 

bright  golden  strand. Some  morning  we  shall  join  the 
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cho-rus,  jour-ney   is  o'er,  Morning  by  and  by, 

when  our  0  what   a  and  we  shall 
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nev  -  er,  nev  -  er   die;  Loved        ones         wait-ing 

So   man  -  y  loved  ones  are    a  -  wait-ing    on   that 
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beau-  ti  -  fnl  shore,  0  -  ver  on  the  gold-en  strand. 

Some  morn-ing  bright  golden  strand. 
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No.  71       Where  the  Thornless  Roses  Bloom 
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1.  Moth-er  grew  the  sweet-est  ros  -  es,  Shedding  fragrance  rich  and  rare; 

2.  She  would  oft  -  en  gath  -  er  ros  ■  es  Sparkling  with  the  morn-ing  dew; 

3.  Thorns  that  grew  a  -  mong  her  ros  -  es  Sometimes  pierced  her  love-ly  hands; 
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Like  the  lov  -  ing  hearts  of  chil  -dren.They  re-spond-ed  to  her  care. 
To  the  church  we'd  sometimes  take  them  They  were  like  her  life,  I  knew. 
Ros  -  es  free  from  thorns  are  blooming  In  the  fair  ce  -  les  -  tial  land. 
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D.S.-Some  bright  morning  I  shall  meet  her  Where  the  thorn-less  ros  -  es  bloom. 

Chorus  is  D.S. 
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With  the  Sav  -  ior  now  she's  liv  -  ing,   In     the  land  be  -  yond  the  tomb; 
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No.  72 


Am  I  Doin&  the  Best  I  Gan? 


E.W. 


Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
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1.  As   I     trav-el       a  -  long  on     the  road     of     life, 

2.  While  so  man-y     are  bowed  with  a    heav  -  y     load,  Am  I     serv-ingmy 

3.  Precious  souls  now  are   cry-ing     for  peace  and  light, 
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To    al  -  le  -  vi  -  ate   suf-fer  -  ing,  pain  and  strife, 
fel-low    man?     'Tis  my    du-ty    to  help  them  a  -  long  the  road,  Am  I 
Do    I  spend  ev  -  'ry  mo-ment  for  God  and  right? 
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do  -  ing  the  best    I      can?       Am   I    do         -         ing  my  best, 

Doing  my  best,  do-ing  my  best, 
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As    I    trav  -  el  each  wea-ry      mile? 

tread  here  each  rough  weary  mile? 
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Do    I  stand 
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Is  my  service  for  Christ  worth-while?  Do  I  spend  my 

hard  test?      work  for  my  Savior  worth-while?  Spend  my  time  right, 
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Am  I  DoinS  the  Best  I  Gan? 
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time  right, 


la  the  sight  of  my  fel  -  low  man?  Thru  the 

spend  my  time  right,  sight  of      my  dear  f el-low  man? 
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day  and  the  night  _  Am  I    do  -ing  the  best  I  can?" 

All  thru  the  day  and  thru  the  night  do       -      ing  the  best  that  lean? 
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No.  73    Out  of  Ev'ry  Disappointment  Gomes  a  Son* 
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1.  Fa  -  ther,  like   an  orphaned  child,    I     am  tempted,  oft     be-guiled,  But  I 

2.  Bro  -  ken  heart-ed     oft    be  -  low,   yet  each  mo-ment  Thou  dost  know  How  my 

3.  Sometimes  lone-ly,    oft  I'm  sad,   part  -  ed  from  a  friend  I've  had,   But  the 


know  Thou  nev  -  er  leav-est  me  a- lone;  Then  thru  sor-row,  grief  or  pain, 
heart  is  made  to  ache  be-cause  of  wrong;  Thou  hast  promised  if  I'm  true 
Mas  -  ter    watch-es     me     a  -  mid  the  throng;  So     a  -  gain  with-in     the  fold, 
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when  on  bend-edknee  a  -  gain, 

to       be  with  me,  see  me  thru,  Out  of    ev-'ry  dis-ap-point-ment  comes  a  song. 

more  re -fin  -  ing, pur- er  gold, 
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Tune  In  On  Jesus 


Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
Rev.  Alfred  Barratt  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  L.  D.  Huffstutler 
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1.  While  Je  -  sus    is 

2.  While  Je  -  sus    is 

3.  While  Je  -  sus    is 


broad-cast-ing  sal  -  va  -  tion  full  and  free,  Tune 
broad-cast-ing  His  mes  -  sag  -  es  of  peace,  Tune 
broad-cast-ing     His  mer  -  cy     from  a  -  bove,    Tune 
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in,  tune  in  on 
in,  tune  in  on 
in,  tune    in    on 


Je  -  sus  wher  -  ev  -  er  you 
Je  -  sus  your  soul  will  find 
Je  -  sus     and  share  His    gift 


may  be,  His  sta-tion 
re  -  lease,  When  you  are 
of   love,  While  He     is 
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nev  -  er  clos  -  es, 
o  -  ver  bur-dened 
sweet-ly  speak-ing, 


'tis      o  -  pen  day  and  night 

with   sor  -  row  grief  and  care, 

0     lis  -  ten  to    His  voice, 


,  Tune   in,  tune  in  on 

Tune    in,  tune  in  on 

Tune   in,  tune  in  on 
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Je  -  sus    and  share  His  love  and  light. 
Je  -  sus    and  He  will  hear  your  pray'r.  Tune  in.tune    in   on    Je-sus,  His 
Je  -  sus    and  make  Him  now  your  choice. 
0      h 
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sta-tion  ne'er  signs  off, Tune  in  with  pray'r  and  singing  and  keep  His  prais-es 
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Tune  In  On  Jesus 


ring-ing,    Tune    iu   with  faith, tune  in    with  love,  tune    in    on    Je  -  bus 

as  it  ±z  ±z  ±z 
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Christ    a-bove, While  Je  -  sus    is  broad-cast-ing   tune     in  and  share  His  love. 
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Just  for  You  and  Me 


Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
James  Ro we  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  L- D.  Huff stu tier 
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1.  God's  own  Son  came  down  from  heav-en,  GIo  -  ry, 

2.  Oft    He     fol-lowed  path-ways  drear-y,   Just  for  you      and    me;  Oft  -  en 

3.  Je  -  sus  made    a  bright  to-mor  -  row,  Oft  His 

4.  Hands  and  feet   and  side  were  riv  -  en,  Life  and 
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throne  and  home  were  giv  -  en, 

He      was  worn  and  wea  -  ry,  Just  for  you   and    me.  Just  for  you,  just  for 

head    was  bowed  by  sor  -  row, 

all     were  free  -  ly     giv  -  en, 


me,  He  was  slain    on  Cal-va-ry,  Wondrous,  matchless  love  had  He, 
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No.  76 


Go  Bring  Them  In 


Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
L.  B.  C.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  Lonnie  B.  Combs 

Slow 

1.  Man-  y  pre-cious  souls  are  lost  in      sin,    Drift-ed    a-stray,  Wan-der-ing  a- 

2.  Shad-ows  of    the  eve-ning  soon  will  fall,     Do    not  de-lay,  Heed  the  blessed 

3.  What  an  aw  -  ful  thing  to  die    in     sin,    Be   lost  for  aye,   On    the  res-ur- 
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long,  no  peace  within,  From  day  to  day;Out  up-on  the  moun-tain  dark  and  cold, 
Sav  -  ior's  loving  call,   Go  work  to-day;  Man-y  souls  are  lost    in  sin    and  shame, 
rec-tion  morning  then, Be  turned  away;  It  will  be  an   aw  -  ful  judgment  hour, 


t-t=4= 


& — ^— « = — a — * ai «-Ai — a — S- — ^ — ■ 


0  hear  them  cry,  Someone  ought  to  bring  them  to  the  fold  Be-fore  they  die. 
Lone-ly  and    sad, Go  and  preach  the  word  in  Jesus'  name, Help  make  them  glad. 
How  sad  their  f ate, Broth-er  go  and  bring  them  by  His  pow'r  Be-fore  too   late. 


Chorus 
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Lost  in    sin,  Drift-ing    far     a -way, 

Man  -  y   pre-cious  souls  are  lost      in    sin,  Drifting  far     a  -  way, 
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Bring  them  in,  Speak  to  them  to  -  day; 

Some  one  ought  to    bring  the  wan-d'rers  in,  Speak  to  them    to  -  day; 
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Go  Brin£  Them  In 


Aw         -         ful    day,  If    they  die     in     sin, 

It   will    be     an    aw -ful    judg-mentday,If  they  die     in     sin, 
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Ought  to  pray,  Help    to  bring  them  in. 

Ev-'ry  Chris-tian  ought  to  kneel  and  pray,  Help  to  bring  them  in. 
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No.  77 


Kind  Words  are  Heaven's  Bouquet 

To  the  memory  of  Charley  Taylor,  Baton  Rouge,  La. 
Copyright,   1943,   by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.   Co. 
J.  B.  C.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  J.  B.  Coats 
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1.  Kind  words,  like  flow-ers   ev-er  blooming, Spread  fragrance  o'er  a  wait-ing  soul, 

2.  Kind  words,  like  seed  we  should  be  sow-ing    In    ev  -  'ry  wait-ing  field  be-low, 

3.  Kind  words  are  mercy's  great-est  an-gels  Sent  forth  to  com-fort  and  re,-lieve, 
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Once  spok-en,  like  the  wings  of  morn-ing,  To-ward  e  -  ter-ni-  ty  still  roll. 
Will  bring  some  day  a  gra-cious  har-  vest,  Far  greater  than  we  ev  -  er  know. 
Once  heard  they  nev-er  are  for  -  got  -  ten,  In  hap  -  pi  -  ness  or  when  you  grieve. 


D.S.— But  grow  and  bloom  in  mem'ry's  gar-den,  Far  brighter,sweeter  ev  -  'ry  day. 
Chorus  D.S. 
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Kind  words  are  bouquets  sent  from  heav-en  That  nev-er  with-er     or    de  -  cay, 
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No.  78 


GoinA  Home 


Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
G.  R.  K.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  6.  Randolph  Keith 


1. 1       am    on   my  home-ward  journey,      Trav-'ling  thru  this  world  be-low; 
2.  When  my  jour-ney  here     is    end  -  ed        And     I    close  my    eyes  in  death, 
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There  will     be     no    sin   nor   sor  -  row  In    the  land   to  which  I     go; 

I         shall  wake  to    per  -  feet  vi  -  sion,        Where  we  draw  no    fi  -  nal  breath; 
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Ev  - 'ry    day    I'm  up -ward  mov-ing,        I've  no 
End  -  less  life    for    me     is    wait-ing,        Just    a  - 
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time    to      id  -  Iy  roam, 
cross  the  mys  -  tic  foam, 
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I    am  go' 


ing    o  -  ver   home. 
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Soon    I'll  meet  my  Lord  in  heav-en, 
Where  I'll  praise  the  Lord  for-ev  -  er, 
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Re-joic-ing,       I'mvoic-ing         sal  -  va-tion' 
Go  ing  home, 


sto-ry,  T  walk  with 

Go 
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Going  Home 
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and talk  with         the  King  of  glo-ry,        He  guides  me       and  hides  me 
ing  home,  Go  -  ing 
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home, 


from  dan  -  gers  that     come,  I      am     go  -  ing       o  -  ver  home. 
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No.  79 


Look  Down  on  Me 


SPIRITUAL 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

M.  H.  McK.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  M.  H.  McKee 
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1.  Lord,   I'm  weak  and    ver  -  y  small,  Need  -  y  as       can  be; 

2.  Day     by     day  Thy  grace  I  need,  'Tis    my  on  -    ly  plea; 

3.  Till      my    toil  -  ing    here  is  done   And    my  spir  -    it  free; 
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On    Thy  name    in  faith  I     call, 

Thou  a  -  lone    can  help  in  -  deed,  Lord,  look    down    on     me. 

Till     a     crown  of  life  is    won, 
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D.S. — On    Thy  name  in     faith      I     call, 
Chorus 


*=$£=£ 


^E^ 


m 


\M.:M 


^=? 


E§=|s— |s=dt± 


:q- 


=m= 


n.  ,    p-s- 


^ -f— tr 

Down    on     me,       down     on     me,    Lord,  look  down       on     me; 
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No.  80  Religion 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
L.  G.  P.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  Luther  G.  Presley 
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1.  I'd    rath 

2.  I'd    rath 

3.  I'd    rath 


er      be      a    Chris-tian 
er    feel    the    Spir  -  it 
er     be      a       beg  -  gar 
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un  -  de  -  filed  and  pure, 

mov  -  ing      in     my  heart, 

on    the    old    cross  road, 
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The    Sav- 
The    half 
Trudging 
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ior's  Iov  -  ing   hand    to 
of  which   has    -not  been 
a  -  long  thru    heat  and    < 
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lold,  a    soul 
told,  the   ho  - 
;old,  just  like 
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joic  -  ing  Chris-tian; 
Spir  -  it     mov-ing; 
beg -gar  trudg-ing; 
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I'd  rath  -  er  lay  my  treas  -  ures  where 
I'd  rath  -  er  reach  that  home  where  saints 
I'd    rath  -   er     win       e    -    ter  -  nal    rest 
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they  will     en -dure, 

will    nev  -  er    part, 

in   that     a  -  bode 
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Than    to    own     earth's    treas-ures    of 
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Makes  you  hap 
Re  -  lig  -  ion  makes 
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py  and  you  want  to  go, 

and  you  want   to     go, 
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World    of     sor  -  row    and    its    trou-bles  here    be  -  low; 
To    leave  this  world 
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Taste    of  heav-en    just    to    feel  His         charm 

It  brings  a    taste  just  to  feel   His  charm 
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feel  the 


Sav-ior's  charm 
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Love  is    lead-ing  where  there    is  no  harm. 

Be  -  cause  His    love  where  there  is      no  harm. 


£E 


JfeJgi^fr. 


-li — 36- 


£= 


-ft— fi-J 


r  h 


I 


No.  81 


Christ  Is  Galling 


Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
B.  B.  Edmiaston  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  E.D.Culpepper 


1.  Christ  is    call  -  ing,      for  you    call  -  ing,     He      of  -  fers    life     to  -  day; 

2.  You  have  wan-dered,    tal-ents  squandered   In        i  -  die  -  ness   and    sin; 

3.  Dy  -  ing  broth-  er,    there's  no  oth  -  er     Name  where-by    we    may   live; 
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O      be-Iieve  Him  and   re-ceive  Him,  He'll  wash  your  sins      a  -  way. 

Love  is  plead-ing,  in  -  ter  -  ced  -  ing,  Come  now  and     en   -  ter     in. 

Come  re-pent  -  ing,  heart  con-sent-ing,  E   -  ter  -  nal   life    He'll   give. 
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No.  82       I  Am  Standing  On  the  Promise 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  John  L.  Shrader 
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1.  There's  a  day  of  rest  a  -  wait-ing  for  each  pil  -  grim  here  be  -  low, 
2.0ft  I  look  be-yond  the  shad-ows  to  that  bless -ed  promised  land, 
3.  Come  on,  broth -er,  let's  be    go  -  ing      to    that  land    of  joy   and  song, 
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If     we     fol  -  low  Christ  the    Sav  -  ior  thru  this  land    of    woe; 

Where  so  man  -  y    friends  are  wait  -  ing      on    the  gold  -  en  strand; 

Soon  we'll  join  our  friends  now  sing  -  ing  with    that  hap  -  py  throng; 
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He  is  com  -  ing  back  to  -  mor-row  when  the  trump-et  sounds  a  -  loud, 
Some  sweet  morning  I  shall  meet  them  where  sad  part-ings  nev  -  er  come, 
I    shall  shake  the  hand  of     moth-er     who    has  long  gone    on     be  -  fore, 
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We'll  go  sail  -  ing  home-ward  shout-ing  on  the  glo  -  ry  cloud. 
Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  I  am  go  -  ing  home. 
In       that      love  -  ly  land    of        E  -  den    we    shall  part    no     more. 
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I     am  stand-ing   on    the  prom  -  ise 


Of    the  bless-ed  King, 


of     glo  -  ry, 
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I  Am  Standing  On  the  Promise 


|^gk-£ — - — £ * * 

-jiJ-j-Tj^  x=1 

He      is    com-ing  back  to  -  mor-row 
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To    re-ceive  His  own; 

0  praise  Him; 
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Mak-ing  prais-es  ring, 
We'll  go  sail-ing  home-ward  shouting  sweet  sto  -  ry, 
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Of    the  good  seed  sown. 
We'll  be  glad  when    we     get   yon  -  der  we  have  sown. 
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No.  83  Lead  Me  On 
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1.  Lead    me    on,  Thou  bless  -  ed  Christ,  Give  me  strength  ev  -  'ry  day; 

2.  Lead    me    on,  thru  shade  and  shine,    0  -  pen   Thou  my  blind  eyes; 

3.  Lead    me    on,     by  grace     di-vine,    Till    my    jour  -  ney    is  done; 
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Guide  my   way-ward,  fait  - 'ring  feet 
From  the    fet  -  ters    of     my    sin, 
When  the     eve  -  ning  shad  -  ows   fall,    1 
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In     the  beau  -  ti  -  ful    way. 
Help  me,  Lord,  to       a  -  rise. 
*rant  me    vie   -  to  -  ry     won. 
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Jesus  Turns  Our  Sighing  Into  Sinking 


Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
B.  B.  Edmiaston  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  W.  M.  DeVaughan 
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1.  Since  we  turned  a-way  from  sin  we're  walking  With  the  One  who  makes  us  free, 

2.  All      a-round  the  world  now  men  are  dy  -  ing, Death  and  dangers  ev-'ry-where, 

3.  Hear  us,     ho  -  ly  Pa  -  ther,  hear  and  guide  us,  Lead  us  by  Thy  might-y  hand, 

„*.      J. __P  «.   -f~  -F-    -*=-  -K-  -**=-  -^-  -•*-  ■*=-     -    • 


F- 


^-gzzfc=0=£=p--  t3=|±=tr4r— ! 


:t 


JS_CL 


_EEEfB 


9     9 


£ 


**m 


^fe=B* 


# 


ss 


«=5rt. 


=-^ 


.   f- 


Thru  the  darkness  we  can  hear  Him  talking,  And  the  light  of  love  we  see,  we  see; 
Chil-dren  for  their  dai  -  ly  bread  are  cry-ing,  Sor-row-ful  their  p'eading  pray'r,sad  pray'r; 
Give  us  cour-age  strong  and  walk  be-side  us,  Freedom  grant  to  ev'ry  land, each  land; 
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Tho  the  clouds  ob-scure  the  sky  a-'bove  us  And  de-struc-tion  'round  us  roll, 
Help  us,  Lord,  to  share  with  them  our  earnings, Speed  the  dawning  day  of  peace, 
May  we     ev  -  er   hum-ble    be  and  lowly.  Cleanse  us  from  our    sin  and  shame, 
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We  are  safe  with  Christ  the  Lord  to  love  us,  As  we  give  to  Him  con-trol, control. 
Sat  -  is-fy  Thy  chil-dren's  deep  heart  yearnings, From  the  e-vil  give  release,  release. 
Bring  the  na-tions  to  Thy  mandates  ho-ly,Help  us  glo-ri-fy  Thy  name, great  name. 
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Je  -  sus  turns  our  sigh  -  ing    in  -  to  sing-ing,When  to  Him  we  hum-bly  pray, 
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Jesus  Turns  Our  Sighing  Into  Singing 
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Thru  the  storm  we  hear  the  joybells  ringing,Night  is  turned  to  golden  day; 

shin-ing  day; 
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Watch  a  -  bove  His  own  the  Lord  is    keep-ing,  Showing  mer-cy   un  -  to    all, 
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Turning   in  -  to  joy  His  children's  weeping,When  upon  His  name  they  call. 

in  faith  they  call. 
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No.  85 


Safe  in  His  Arms 
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1.  Safe  in  His  arms,      I  rest  my  soul   From  sin's  alarms,        In  His  con  -  trol; 

2.  When  I  am  weak,  Burdened  with  care, His  help  I   seek        Thru  humble  pray'r; 

3.  He'll  lead  me  on,  Safe  thru  the  night, Till  comes  the  dawn,    E  -  ter-nal  light; 
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Hap  -  py  and  free  In  Je-sus' love,  He  giv-eth  me  Joy  from  a-bove. 
Strength  I  re  -  ceive  From  Christ  above,  0  I  be  -  lieve  His  ho  -  ly  word. 
This    fleet-ing  life       No  longer  charms  Free  from  its  strife,  Safe  in   His  arms. 
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No.  86 


B.  I.  C. 


Go  Tell  Them  the  Story 


Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
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1.  Je-sus  came  from'  the   fair    land     of     glo  -  ry,    For  our  ran  -  som  He 

■  2.  Go  and  tell     of     the  won  -  der  -  ful     Sav  -  ior,  How  He  came    to     re- 

3.  Great  will  be  your    re -ward  up       in    heav -en,  When  the  bur -dens  of 
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died    on      the    tree;       Go  and  tell     to     the   lost    the    glad  sto  -  ry, 

deem  fall  -  en     men;     Thru  ac  -  cept  -  ing   His  mar-vel-ous  fa  -  vor, 

earth  you     lay  down,      If   true  ser  -  vice     to  Him  you  have  giv  -  en, 
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from  sin  and  death  they  may  be   free 
er  -  last-ing    life    mor-tals  may  win. 
ing    oth  -  ers     to    win  the    life  crown.      Go  tell 
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Tell    it    to  all, 
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Go  Tell  Them  the  Story 
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died         to  save  us  from  loss;      Tell  it    to-day,  tell   of    sal-va-tion, 

save  us  from  loss;  Go  tell  of  sal  -  va-tion, 
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For  all       who  trust  in  His  love;     Tell  it  with  joy, 

Free  to    all  who  will  trust  in  His  love;  Go   tell  them  the 
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tell  them  the  sto-ry,  Lead  them         to    heav-en    a-bove. 

sto  -  ry,  It   will   lead  them  to  heav-en     a  -  bove. 
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No.  87  I  Love  the  Lord 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
G.  T.  S.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  G.T.Speer 
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1.  I       love  the  Lord  and  praise  His  name  For  what  He's  done  for    me, 

2.  When  dark  and  drear-y     days  pur-sue    And  seem  to    crush  my  soul, 

3.  When  all  my  earth -ly    work  is  o'er    And   I     am   called  a  -  bove, 


He  saves  and  sane  -  ti  -  fies  my  soul,  That  I  His  face  may  see. 
I  mount  up  -  on  the  wings  of  faith  And  let  Him  take  con-trol. 
I'll      bid    fare  -  well  to   this   old  world  And  go    to       Him     I     love. 
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No.  88 


Trust  His  Everlasting  Name 


Copyright,   1943,   by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg. 
Albert  E.  Brumley  in  "New  Songs  Supreme" 
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1.  If  you  would  ev-er    do  your,  ver-y  best,  If  you  are  burdened  and  would 

2.  Let  Him  protect  you  as  you  go    a  -  long,  Let  Him  provide  and  keep  you 

3.  Do  not  neg-lect  to  trust  this  precious  friend, He  is    the  Sav-ior    of     a 
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find  sweet  rest,  If  you  would  safe-ly  stand  the  hard-est  test, 

from   all  wrong;  Dai-ly  He'll  give  to  you     a    hap  -  py  song,  Trust  in 

world  in    sin;    He    is     the  One  on  whom  you  can  de-pend, 
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Sav-ior's  ev-er  -  last  -  ing  name.  Trust  His 

Trust  com-plete  -  ly    in     His   ev  -  er- 
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pre-cious  name,  And  on  Him    de-pend,  Tell  the 

last  -  ing  name,         On  Him  e'er  de-pend,         He's  your  tru-est  friend, 
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whole  world  of    His  fame,  For  He's 

Tell  the  world  of    His  great  love  and  of    His    fame,        He     is   al  -  ways 
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Trust  His  CverlastinS  Name 
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al-ways  just  the  same;  Trust  His  prom-is-es    and  He  will  keep  you  whole, 
just  the  same;  He  will  Just 
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Lean    up  -  on    His  arm,        noth-ing  can     a  -  larm,        He  will  not  for- 
lean  on   His  arm,  He  will  keep 
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sake  the  wea-ry,  trust-ing  soul,      Trust  His  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  precious  name. 

So  trust  in  His  name. 
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No.  89 


He  Knows 


With  expression 


G.  W.  Lyon 


1.  He  knows  the   bit-ter,  wea-ry  way,  The  end  -  less  striv-ings  day  by  day, 

2.  He  knows  how  hard  the  fight  has  been, The  clouds  that  come  our  lives  between, 

3.  He  knows  when  faint  and  worn  we  sink, How  deep  the  pain,  how  near  the  brink 

4.  He  knows,  0    tho't  so  full  of  bliss!  For  tho   on  earth  our  joys  we  miss, 
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The  souls  that  weep, the  souls  that  pray,  He  knows, 
The  wounds  the  world  has  nev  -  er  seen, 
Of    dark    de-spair,  we  pause  and  shrink, 
We  still    can  bear   it   feel  -  ing  this,  He  knows, 
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He  knows. 


He  knows. 
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No.  90    I'm  Moving  Alon&  the  Glory-Land  Way 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
J.R.Baxter,  Jr.  &E.  W.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  Eugene  Wright 
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1.  I'm  hap  -  py   to  know  as     on-ward  I     go  That    Je-sus    is  walk-ing  with 

2.  His    glo  -  ri-ous  love  shines  down  from  above,  'Tis  flood-ing  my  be  -  ing  with 

3.  Tho  rough  be  the  road  and  heav-y  the  load,  My  Sav-ior  will  nev  -  er  for- 
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He  is  mine  Each  hour 


He  is  mine, 


know  He  is  mine, 


of  the 
and  each  moment, each 
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When  sin-clouds  a  -  rise    to    dark  -  en     the  skies,  His 
I    want    to     be    true    in     all    that     I       do,  He's 
hour  of      the    day;  He   gives  me    the  grace  each  tri  -  al     to     face,  No 
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love  makes  the   sbad-ows    to      flee, 
mak  -ing   the    path -way    so    bright, 
prom  -  ise  He       ev  -  er     will  break, 
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Mov  -  ing     a  -  long, 
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long  The  glo         -         ry-Iand  way.  I'm  mov      -      ing  a- 

mov-ing  a  -  long     beau-ti-fulglo-ry-land,glory-landway.  Moving  a-long,    . 


I'm  Moving  Along  the  Glory-Land  Way 
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mov-ing  a  -  long,  glo  -  ry-land  way,      Je-sus  my 
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bus  my  Lord  I'm    hap  -  py  each  day';  Glad 

Lord,  Je-sus  my  Lord         won-drous-lyhap-py,  so  happy  each  day; 
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prais-es    I  sing  to  Je-sus  my  King, His  blessed  commands  I  o  -  bey, 

mostglad-ly    o-bey, 
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No.  91  Roll  On 
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1.  Boll     on, 

2.  Boll     on, 

3.  Boll     on, 
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roll    on,  Be- demp-tiou'sheal-ing 

roll    on,  The  song  that  an  -  gels 

roll    on,  The    tide    of    right-eous 
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Boll  on, 
Boll  on, 
Boll     on, 


roll  on, 
roll  on, 
roll  on, 
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Sal  -va  -  tion's  joy- 
In  praise  to  Christ 
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Jesus  Saved  Me  and  I'm  Glad 


Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  L.  L.  Eads 
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1.  Once     I  was    lost   and  ver  -  y     lone  -  ly,   trav'ling  the  downward  road, 

2.  Won  -der-ful  tho't  I'm  glad  in    know-ing    Je  -  sua   has    pardoned  me, 

3.  Come    a  -  long  way-ward  friend  and  join  me.turn  from  the  paths  of     sin, 


Far  from  the  right,  out  in  the  night  and  bear-ing  a  heav  -  y  load, 
Now  I  can  sing  my  Sav-ior's  prais  -  es  for  He  has  set  me  free; 
Je  -  sus    is  knock-ing  at  your  heart's door,won't  you  in-  vite  Him    in? 
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Then  I  heard  Je  -  sus  sweet  -  ly  say  -  ing 
I  am  so  hap  -  py,  hal-.le  -  lu-jah, 
You    can  then  too    en  -  joy  the  bliss  of 


Come  ye     in  -  to     the  fold, 

go  -  ing  the  homeward  way, 

walk  -  ing  the  homeward  way, 
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Now  I  am  safe  in  His  dear  keep 
Bound  for  that  land  of  milk  and  hon 
Then  at    the  end  -  ing    of  life's  jour 
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for  He  has  saved  my  soul, 
ev  -  er  with  Christ  to  stay, 
what    a   glad  hap  -  py   day. 
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Je  -  sus  spoke  peace  to  me, 
Praise  the  dear  Lord  I'm  free  and  hap  -py, 
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Jesus  Saved  Me  and  I'm  Glad 
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Lift-ed   me    out  from  un  -  der  bond-age, 


Set- ting  my  spir  -  it    free; 
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Now    I    am     on   my  way  to    heav-en, 


Glo  -  ry    to  God  on  high, 
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Trav-el  -  ing  home  to  be  with  loved  ones  nev-er  to     say  good-by. 
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1.  Make  known  the     gos  -  pel     news,      Tell 

2.  Re  -  peat    the     gos  -  pel     news,     Ring 

3.  Re   -  veal    the     gos  -  pel     news,     Your 


m 


fc 


m 


m 


it      the  world     a  -  round; 

out  the     bells     of  love; 

life     is  seen      of  men; 
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The       dy  -  ing     souls    of    earth    Wait 
Re    -    ech  -  o       thru  the  world    The 
Show  forth  the     bless  -  ed  Christ  Keep 
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now  to  hear  the  sound, 
song  from  heav'n  a  -  bove 
free  from     ev  -  'ry      sin. 
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Standing  By  the  River 
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1.  Here  I  stand  be-side  death's  chill-y  wa  -  ters  wait-ing    for  my    fi  -  nal  call, 

2.  Mu- sic  from  the  land  of    end -less  glo  -  ry  fall  up  -  on    my  list  'ning  ear, 

3.  Shad-ows  of  the  night  are  swift-ly    fall  -  ing,   lo    I  hear  the  boatman's  oar, 
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Standing  by  the    riv 
Stand-ing  by  the  riv  -  er 
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Gaz-ing  t'ward  the  land  of  fade-less    beau  -  ty  where  no  surg  -  es  rise  and  fall, 
Fac-es     of    my  friends  I   oft  -  en     vi  -  sion,  forms  of  loved  ones  oft  ap-pear, 
Man  -  y    are  the  voic-es  sweet-ly    call  -  ing,    I  must  tar  -  ry  here  no  more, 
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Stand-ing  by  the  riv  -  er 


Stand-ing  by  the  riv-er 


Iook-ing  be-yond. 
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look-ing  be-yond. 
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Stand-ing  by  the  riv-er  waiting  for  the  boatman, 

Standing  by  the  riv-er  waiting  for  the  boatman , 
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Standing  By  the  River 
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List'ning  to  the  mu-sic 


List'ning  to  the  mu-sic  on  the  oth-er  shore; 


the  oth-er  shore; 
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I  can  hear  the  an-gels       -  singing  out  a  welcome, 

I  can  hear  the  an-gels  sing-ingout  a  welcome, 
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With  my  friends  and  loved  ones  who  have  gone  be-fore. 

With  my  friends  and  loved  ones  gone  on  be-fore. 

jfc  .,*-  jt  £.  .£.  .^.  at  .^       -w-   J  JW^ft  J 


«=ztejt=fct=it=kMJ 


-&=*=* 


iH 


No.  95 


Praise  to  Jesus 


Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
B.  B.  Edmiaston  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  J.  Porter  Thnmason 


ppifilipi^: 


^=q: 


H 


1.  Praise  to      Je  -  sus    Christ  the      Son,  Who  came  to       die    for    man, 

2.  Praise  to      Je  -  sus,  Prince  of    Peace,  Who  con-quers    sin    and    strife; 

3.  Praise  to      Je  -  sus    Christ  the     King,  Come  join  the      an  -  gels'  song; 
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Thus    re  -  veal  -  ing    to 
By      the  pow'r    of   love 
Earth  with  heav  -  en     now 
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the  world 
di  -  vine, 
u   -    nite, 
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Sal  -  va-tion's  won-drous  plan. 
He  is  the  way  of  life. 
His      prais  -  es     to     pro  -  long. 
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1.  Some-times  when  my  path-way      I    hard  -  ly   can    see  And  when  I     am 

2.  I      know     He    will    lead  me,     I   know  He  will  guide  And  guard  me  from 

3.  The  world     is     too     bus  -  y     to     lis  -  ten  to  me,    On    Je  -  sus     I 
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torn     with  -  in,          No-bod  • 
paths    of      sin,         My  Sav  • 
must    de  -  pend,       No-bod  - 
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s     faith  -  ful, 
o     guide  me 
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will    lis  -  ten 
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to     me, 
con  -  fide, 
my    plea, 

e±=s-rfe- 

♦ 

I 

1              ' 

♦    1 

▲_ 

fc 

T— 

a— r— r- 

;▲ 

1 

U 

H 

^^P  7                   1 1    ~l 

i 

V 

P 

y      V      v 

tr 

1* 

i 

y 

P 

y 

-af— ari— ah 


A 


I    tell     it    to    Je  -  sus  my  friend.  No  one  but  Je  -  sus, 

No  -  bod  -  y  but  my 


V— U— W — F— P— F 


•P— U — P-_E*— £- 


y    u    y 


:d2=£ 


-ft--- 


=M^ 


-A-r A -J 


— -i — p-4* A 


^=^ 


LAl— Ai 


f-f=*-2— 


=         |      "I  JJ 

Je  -   sus  my  Sav-ior,  Lis-tens  when  I'm    kneel-ing  in  pray'r, 

Je  -   sus  Ev-er  when  I'm  kneel-ing  in  pray'r,  No- 
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No  one  but  Je  -  sus,  Je-sus  my  Sav-ior,        Heartaches        and  the 

bod-y  but  my  Je-sus  Knows  the  and  the  burdens  I 
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Tell  It  to  Jesus 
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bur-dens  I  bear;     No  one  but  Je-sus,  no      one  understands  me, 

bear;  No  bod-y  un-der-stands  me,  When  I 
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Call  from     darkness,     darkness  of  night,  Tell  it      to  Je  -  sus, 

the  of    night,  So    I     tell  it  all   to 


Je  -  sus  my  Sav-ior,  Know  that         He  will  make  it  come  right. 

Je  -  sus  And    I  know  He  will  make  it  come  right. 
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1.  0    faith-ful  soul,  Wea-ry  and  worn,Bend-ing  be-neath  Burdens  long  borne; 

2.  Pause  not  to  hear  The  tempter's  call;  Heed  not  His  voice, Lest  you  should  fall; 

3.  Tho  you  are  weak,  Je  -  sus  is  strong, So,   in  His  might  Con-quer  the  wrong; 
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Keep  press-ing    on,      Bun  for  the  goal;  Best  cometh  soon,  Best  for  the  soul. 
Trust  -  ing  the  Lord, Hold  to  His  hand;He'll  give  you  strength, Cause  you  to  stand. 
Bear-ing  your  load,  You  will  be  blest;When  work  is  done,  You  shall  have  rest. 
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1.  Ban  -  ish  sad-ness,  spread  true  glad-uess  As  you  pass      a  -  long,  a  -long, 

2.  Come  re  -  joic  -  ing,  prais-es    voic-ing     To  the  Lord    of      all,    of    all, 

3.  Tru  -  ly  know  Him,  all  you  owe  Him,  He   a  -  lone  can  save,  can  save, 
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Tell  the  sto  -  ry,  give  God  glo  -  ry,  Praise  His  name  in  song,  keep  siug-ing; 
He  will  hear  you,  hov  -  er  near  you,  When  on  Him  you  call,  keep  pray-ing; 
Tho  they  bound  Him, guards  around  Him, Rose  He  from  the  grave,  tri-um-phant; 
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Life  He 
Speak  to 
Now  He's 


ave  you,  died  to  save  you,  Trod  a    road  so  rough,  and  thorn-y, 
oth  -  ers,  foes  or  broth-ers,  Tho  they  may  seem  gruff,  like  scof-fers, 
pleading,   in  -  ter-ced  -  ing,  Do  not  Him  re  -  buff,  He  loves  you, 
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Doubt  Him 
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nev  -  er,  praise  Him    ev  -  er    Till    He  says    E  -  nough. 

It      is     e  -  nough. 
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Sing,  sing  Till    He  says    E- nough, 

Keep  sing  -  ing,         keep  sing  -  ing  come  high  -  er, 
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Sing,  sing  Tho   the  road  be  rough; 

Keep  sing  -  ing,        keep  sing-ing  climb  high  -  er; 
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Doubt  Him  nev  -  er,  praise  Him  ev  -  er,  Tho  men  may    re  -  buff, 
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Sing,  sing  Till 

keep  sing  -  ing,       keep  sing-ing 
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He  says    E  -  nough 
It       is       e 
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1.  Christ  is  my  shep-herd,  I  shall  not  f ear, Dangers  sur-round  me  but  He    is  near; 

2.  Christ  is  my  shep-herd,  no  want  have  1,  All  that  I'm  need-ing  He  will  sup  -  ply; 

3.  Christ  is  my  shep-herd,  He  leads  me  on,  To  the  bright  land  of  a  fade-less  dawn; 
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Tho  all  for-sake  me  He'll  be  my  friend,  Keeping  my  soul  till  this  life  shall  end. 
Now  that  I'm  trusting  in  Him  a  -  bove,  Safe-ly  I'm  kept  by  re-deem-ing  love. 
Soon  He  will  call  me  to  man-sions  fair  Where  I  shall  live  and  His  glo-ry  share. 
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God  Is  Love 
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1.  It    seems    I     hear my    Sav  -  ior    call  -  ing,  call  -  ing  now, 

2.  I'll  walk  right   in  be  -  side    my    Je  -  sus,  walk  right  in, 
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Come  go    with  me  where  the   an-gels  sing,  where  the  an  -  gels  sing, 

My  friends  will  take me  by    the  hand,  take  me  by    the  hand, 
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Now  when     I  cross  0  -  ver  chill  -  y    Jor-  dan, when  I  cross, 

I'll      sit   right  down in   the  land    of    Ca  -  naan,  sit  right  down, 
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I'll    hear  the   hal            -  le     -     lu  -  jahs  ring,  hal-  le  -  lu  -  jahs  ring. 

And  there  I'll  sing with  the  an  -  gel  band, with  the  an  -gel   band. 
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God     is  love,  love     is  heav'n, 

For  God     is     love  and  love     is     heav  -  en, 
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God  Is  Love 


Yes,  where  glo-ry  hal  -  le  -  Tu-jahs  ring; 
Where  glo  -  ry  hal  -  -  le  -  lu-]ahs  ring,  hal  -  le  -  lu-jahs  ring; 
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His    good-will  there  was  giv'n, 

There  His  good  -  will  un  -  to    man  was  giv  -  en, 
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Yes,where  glo  -  ry  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  ring. 
And  glo  -  ry   hal  -  -  le  -  lu-jahs  ring,hal-le  -  lu  -  jahs  ring. 
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1.  We    praise  Thee  now,  our     Fa-ther   dear,  We    hon  -  or  Christ  the    Son; 

2.  We    seek    to     know  Thy  guid-ing  pow'r,  Ac  -  cept  our   hum -hie    praise, 

3.  Help  us      to     yield  our   wills  to    Thee,  And  purge  us   from    our    dross; 
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The  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it  we  a  -  dore,  The  bless- ed  Three  in  One. 
That  we  may  mag  -  ni  -  fy  Thy  name  Thru  all  our  earth  -  ly  days. 
0       give    to       us     the  strength  to  bear    The  con  -  se  -  crat  -  ed     cross. 
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1.  On  the  wings  of  mem  -  o  -  ry  I  sail,  Back  a-long  the  by  -  gone  years; 
2.1  re -view  a  -  gain  those  hap-py  days.When  the  neighbors  all  would  meet 
3.  There  we  heard  the  bless-ed  word  of   God,  Teaching  us    to  trust  His  grace; 
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Glid-ing  down  the  ev  -  er-chang-ing  trail,  Wind-ing  thru  the  vale  of  tears, 
And  u  -  nite    in  sing-ing  glad-some  praise,  Voic-es  ring-ing  clear  and  sweet; 
We  are  shown  the  road  the  saints  have  trod  Thru  the    a  -  ges  of   the  race; 
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Out       to  where  the  sun-light  sends  its  beams,  Glancing  on  the  sing  -  ing     rill, 
Pray 'rs  were  offered  while  each  head  was  bowed,  And  our  hearts  with  peace  would  fill, 
Dwell-ing  in    my  heart  and  mem  -  o  -  ry,      Fresh  as  morn-ing  flow-ers  still, 
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While  a-mong  the  stately  trees  it 
Heav-en's  glo  -  ry  ban-ished  ev-'ry 
Are    the  ho  -  ly  vi  -  sions  giv  -  en 


leams  On  the  lit-tle  chap-el  on  the  hill, 
cloud,  In  the  lit-tle  chap-el  on  the  hill. 
In  the  lit-tle  chap-el  on    the  hill. 
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Chap  -  el 

Love  -  ly    lit  -  tie  chap  -  el 


*-% ^ ^ '  -•ite-^kte-^ =H =■* =* 


rr 


on     the    hill,  Shrine  of  hap  -  py  child-hood  days; 
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Ghapel  On  the  Hill 
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Chap  -  el  on   the    hill,    Al  -  tar  of    my  faith  and  praise; 

Cheer-ful  lit  -  tie  chap  -  el 
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It    was  there  I  found  the  rose    of    love,    Bloom-ing  in  the  Mas-ter's  will, 
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Glo-ry  shone  a-round  us  from  a-bove  In    the   lit  -  tie  chap-el     on   the  hill. 


No.  103  The  Old  Home  Ghurch 
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1.  Oft    in      si  -  lent  pen-sive  yearn  -  ing,  Scenes  of  child-hood  I     be  -  hold, 

2.  I       re-  call"  the  old  time  preach-ing,   That  our  hearts  with  joy  did  fill, 

3.  Thru  the  years  those  hours  have  blest  me,      0    I  know  they  al-ways  will, 
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To  the  old  home  Church  re  -  turn  -  ing, 
Hum-ble  pray 'r  to  heav-en  reach  -  ing, 
Scenes  that  for  the  right  im  -  pressed  me, 
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In  my  vi-sions  tinged  with  gold. 
In  the  home  church  on  the  hill. 
In  the  home  church  on  the  hill. 


1  n"  r  rH=fcj:P=^-=  -  •  - 


>,.*■.«  j -j 


:£=S: 


sy 


No.  104  Hear  Me  When  I  Pray 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
W.  A.  McK.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  W.  A.  McKinney 


-qpfe 


t£ 


iiazss: 


tl 


=fc 


Lord, 
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0  my  Sav  -  ior, 


1. 1      get    sad  and  blue,  so  lonely, 
2.  Help  my  eyes  to  see,  my  weekness,  _ 
Lord  I  need  Thee,  3.  Guide  me  here  below, Lord  guide  me, 
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I'm    so    help-less,   weak  and  help-less, 
Feed  me  Lord,please,feed,my  spir  -  it, 
Be  Thou  with  me,    near  to  cheer  me, 
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I  need  help  from  you, Lord  help  me; 

Feed  and  strengthen  me, I  need  Thee; 

When  I'm  called   to  go,  be  with  me; 
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Lord,  be  with  me,  hear  my  plead-ings,  Hear  my  fee-ble  plea,  I'm  pleading, 
0  Lord  Je  -  sus,  Lord,my  Sav  -  ior,  Hear  me  when  I  pray, Lord  hear  me, 
I'm    so  self  -  ish,       so     un  -  wor  -  thy,  Prone  to      go    a-stray,  0  help  me, 
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Lead  me  on-ward, 
Keep,  0  keep  me, 
Draw  me  near  -  er, 


on  and    up-ward, Stay,  Thou  close  to    me,  to   me. 
keep,  0  keep  me,  Keep  me  lest      I    stray,  I  stray, 
near  Thy  bos-  om,  Keep  me  in     the    way,  the  way. 
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Chorus 


Lead  me  Lord,        Sav -ior  lead    me,  Guide  me    on       life's  rough  journey, 
0    lead,  I    pray  And  guide  my  way, 
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Hear*  Me  When  I  Pray 
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When  I'm  sad,  feel-ing  bad,        Lord  don't  let     me  stray; 

When  I'm    sad  Please  I  need  Thee; 
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Be  my  Strength  from  day  to    day, 

Be  my  com-fort,  my  true  pi  -  lot.  0 
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Sav-ior, 


a 


Isjd^gzjz-j:^ 


Lord  be    with  me,     hear    my  plead-ings,     Hear  me  when  I    hum-bly 
Lord  hear,  pray. 
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No.  105 


Walking,  Running,  Flying 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
Allen  Ramsey  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  B.  B.  Edmiaston 
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1.  Walking,  glad-ly  walk-ing  on  the  way,  Walking  with  our  blessed  Lord  each  day; 

2.  Running,  swift-ly  run-ning  we  will  go,  Bear-ing  news  of  heav-en  here   be  -  low; 

3.  Fly  -  ing   high,  like  ea-gles  we  shall  be,  Ev  -  er  up-ward  mounting, glad  and  free, 
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March-ing  firm  -  ly  on-ward  to  the  goal,Won-droushomeinglo-ry  for  the  soul. 
Nev  -  er     grow-ing  wea-ry    in  the  race,  Trusting,  al-waystrust-ing  in  His  grace, 
Leav-ing  earth-ly  troubles,  we  shall  fly,  Ris-ing,    ev-er  ris-ing    to  the  sky. 
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Back  To  Bethel 


Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
P.  B.  S.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  P.B.Shaw 
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1.  If  cares  of  this  life  are  weight-ing  you  down  and  troubles  are  press-ing  sore, 

2.  If  plea-sures  of  earth,  al  -  lur  -ing  you  on,    are  chok-ing  the  good  seed  sown, 

3.  If  you  have  been  drift-ing  out  to  sin's  o-cean,think-iug  there's  time  to  spare, 
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If  you  have  grown  careless  in  the  Lord's  work  and  la  -  bor  for  Him    no  more; 
If  you  have  lost  touch  with  all  of  God's  children, spurning  the  things  you've  known; 
If  you  have  been  wait-ing  for  the  to  -  mor-row  won-der  -  ful    joy   to   share; 
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Then,  brother,  its  time  to  change  and  be     ho  -  Iy,    liv-ing  in  sweet  ac  -  cord, 
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Like    Ja  -  cob,  go  back   to    Beth-el,    re-new  your  cov-  e  -  nant  with  the  Lord. 


:£=£=-£ 


Ifesyybadsil 


1=13=^=^1 


-y— y-Ltf— tf— p— tr-  tr 


Chorus 
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Like  Ja-cob,  go  back  to  Beth-el  and  kneel, 

Like  Ja-cob,  go  back  to  Beth-el  and  kneel, 
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Back  To  Bethel 
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You'll  find  the  Lord  wait-ing,  read-y     to  bless, 


And  joys  a  -  new  you  will  share; 
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You'll  sing  as    a   bird  *  from  pris  -  on  set  free, 

You '11  sing  as    a  bird  from  pris-on  set  free, 
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And  you  will  keep  tell  -  ing    of  the  Lord's  glo-ry    shin-ing  from  Cal  -  va'-  ry. 
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1.  My  coun-try  'tis  of  thee, Sweet  land  of  lib  -  er-  ty,  Of  thee  I  sing;  Land  where  my 

2.  My  na-tive  country  thee,  Land  of  the  no-ble  free,  Thy  name  I  love;    I     love    thy 

3.  Let  music  swell  the  breeze,  And  ring  from  ail  the  trees  Sweet  freedom's  song;Let  mortal 

4.  Our  father's  God  to  thee,  Au-thor  of  lib  -  er  -  ty,To  Thee  we  sing;  Long  may  our 
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fathers  died,  Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride, From  ev'ry  mountain  side, Let  freedom  ring, 
rocks  and  rills,  Thy  woods  and  templed  hills, My  heart  with  rapture  thrills,  Like  that  above, 
tongues  awake. Let  all  that  breathe  partake.Let  rocks  their  silence  break, The  sound  prolong. 
land  be  bright  With  freedom's  holy  light;  Protect  us  by  thy  might, Great  God  our  King. 
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No.  108 


Sweetly  the  Music 


Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
Rev.  Alfred  Barratt  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  W.  Lee  Higgins 


1.  Sweet-ly   the    mu  -  sic     ia    sound-ing,  List  to     its   won-drous  re  -  frain, 

2.  Soft  -  ly   the    mu  -  sic     is    ring- ing,  Ban-ish  -ing  sor-row  and    fear, 

3.  Sweet-ly  the    mu  -  sic     is  sound-ing,  Sing-ing  o'er  moun-tain  and  vale, 
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Tell  -  ing    of    mer  -  cy      a-bound-ing         0  -  ver  and    o  -  ver     a  -  gain; 
Un  -  to    the  lone- ly    ones  bring-ing     Com-fort and  cour-age  and  cheer, 
Strong-holds  of  Sa  -  tan  con-found-ing,    Prov  -  ing  that  God  can-not  fail; 
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Cheer-ing    the    sad  and    the  wea  -  ry,      Fill-ing  their  hearts  with  God's  love, 
Rich  -  es     of     mer-cy     re-veal  -  ing,    Help  for  the  blind    and  the  lame, 
Ban  -  ish  -  ing    sor  -  row  and  sad-ness,     Tun-ing  our  voic  -  es      to      sing, 
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Mak-ingthe  days  that  are  drear- y  Bright-er  with  light  from  a  -  bove. 
Par-don,  re  -  demp-tion  and  heal  -  ing,  If  we  be-lieve  on  His  name. 
Fill  -  ing    our  hearts  with  new  glad-ness,  Glo  -  ry     to     Je  -  sus    we    bring. 
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Sweet  -  ly 

Sweet-ly  it  sounds, 
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0  -  ver  hills  and  o'er 

sweet-ly  it  sounds  0  -  ver  the  hills, 
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Sweetly  the  Musjg 
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dells,  How  my  heart  bounds  With  the 

o  -  ver  the  dells, And  now  how  my  heart  bounds,      how  my  heart  bounds 
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hope  that   it  tells;  Je  •  sus     is 

Hope  that  it  tells,  hope  that  it  tells;        Je  -  sus      is   near, 
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near  And  my  joy  is  com-plete, 

Je  -  sus  is  near,  Joy  is  com-plete,  joy  is  com-plete,  It    is 
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Driv      -    -       ing  a-way  all  my  fear  With  mu     -    -     sic  so  sweet. 

driv-ing  a  -  way  all  doubt  and  fear     heav-en-ly  mu-sic  so  tender  and  sweet. 
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No.  109  Bearing  Your  Gross 
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1.  Bear-ingyour  cross,  Fol-low  the  Lord;  De-ny-ing  self,    Trust     in  His  word. 

2.  Bear-ing  your  cross,  Go  bravely    on;  Hum-ble  and  true,    Till    work  is  done. 

3.  Bear-ingyour  cross,  Sorrows  will  drown;Bearing  your  cross  Will  gain  the  crown. 
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No.  110    If  we  Will  Set  our  Hearts  in  Tune 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
Sidney  Braden  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  J.  R.  Baxter.  Jr. 
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1.  All    na-ture  speaks  to  us      of    God,  From  mountain  peak  to  grass-y     sod, 

2.  In  love  and  wis-dom  all  was  planned  And  all  things  moved  at  God's  command, 
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The  ma  -  jes  -  ty    of    age  -  old  trees,  The  gen-tle    whis-per    of       the  breeze; 
In     its  own  place  He  fixed  each  star  To  shine  in     con-stel  -  la  -  tions  far; 
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The  sea-sons    in  their  time  and  place  And  ev'  -  ry  flow'r  that  lifts  its      face, 
The  earth  and  moon  with-in  their  spheres  And  thru  the  chang-es  of     the   years, 
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All  speak  the  same  e  -  ter  -  nal  theme  That  He  who  made  them  is    su-preme. 
Their  great  Cre-a-tor's  laws   ful  -  fill    And  move  ac  -  cord-ing   to     His    will. 
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Chorus 
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If  we  will  set  our  hearts  in  tune  With  God  and 

If   we  will  set                       our  hearts  in  tune 

r>    r%    r»    h.  J^  _J">    *  J*>  ^ 

-— — — — — — — -  „    ■  •  „  -«-  -*-  -m-  -4T-  -m-  -m-  -+- 


m 


fMMTT 


^f  Z  C 


? 


f 


If  we  Will  Set  our  Hearts  in  Tune 
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then  with  Him  commune,  We'll  sure-Iy  know 

with  Him  commune,  We'll  sure-ly  know  •         His  ten  -  der 
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Jis  ten-der  voice  And  let  Him  make  our  hearts  re-joice} 

voice  our  hearts  re  -  ioice; 

ft    is    ft    ft 


-a — bfe \Ot- 


S — F — a — s 


*= 


^Sej 


■f2- 


-tr 


£  i    x- 


■M- 


3=*=^-^=^=^ 


-aJ— ad— 3dr 


ft—ftr 


at!    *!   - 


a3~~ad — aJ— aj— aj — ad— aj 


We'll  see  and  hear  and  un-der-stand  As  na-ture 

We'll  see  and  hear  and  un-der-stand 
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on  ev-'ry  hand,  We'll  see  the  pic  -  ture  so    di- 

on  ev-'ry  hand,  We'll  see  the  pic-ture 
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vine  OfourCre-a  -  tor's    great      de    -    sign. 

so   di  -  vine  Of  our  Cre-a-tor's  great  design,  His  great  design. 
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1. 'Way  down  up -on   the   Swa     -     nee         Riv  -  er, 

A-waydown        up -on   the       Swa-nee  riv  -  er,      Swa-nee  Riv  -  er, 
2.  One  lit_-  tie  hut    a  -  mong         the        bush  -  es, 

One  lit -tie  log  hut  there,  'mong  the  bushes,      'mong  the  bush-es, 
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Far,  far        a    -    way,  There's 

In  Dix  -  ie,       so  far    a  -  way,many  miles  away,  in  Dix-ie,      With  longing 

One  that        I         love,  Still 

The  one  that       I  dear-ly  love, 'tis  the  one  I  love  most  dearly,    Still  sad-ly 
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where  my  heart  is     turn     -     ing         ev  -  er,  There's     where  the 

my  heart  is        turn-ing  ev  -  er,        turn-ing  ev  -  er,   There's  where  the 

sad  -  ly    to    my  mem     -     'ry         rush  -  es,  No       mat  -  ter 

in  -  to    my        mem'ryrush-es,      mem 'ry  rush -es,  No  mat -ter 
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old         folks      stay. 

dear  old  folks  stay  .where  the  old  folks  stay, 
where       I  rove. 

where  I  may  rove,  ev'ry-where  I  rove. 


All  up  and  down  the 

Now  all  up       and  down  the 

When  will   I    see    the 

0  when  will       I    see    the 
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whole  ere     -     a  -  tion,  Sad  ly  I 

whole  ere  -  a  -  tion,    whole  ere  -  a  -  tion,      Dis-cour-aged,        I    sad  -  ly 
bees  a         hum-ming,  All  'round       the 

bees  a   hum-ming,      bees  a  hum-ming,     At  home  there       a-round  the 
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roam, (yes,  I   sad-ly  roam  in  sor-row,) Still  (I'm  long-ing)long  now 
comb?  (all  a-round  the  comb, 0  tell  me) When (0  when  will)will    I 
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old  ...  plan    -    ta-tion, And for  the  old folks  at 

ban       -       jo     . .  tum-ming,  ...  Down     .in   my  good old 
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home, dear  old  folks  at  home.      All  the  world  is  sad  and  drear-y,  Ev'ry-where  I 
home,  in  my  good  old  home? 
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roam;    0  darkies, how  my  heart  grows  weary , Far  from  the  old  folks  at  home. 

the  old  folks  at  home. 
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1.  Hi8  love  means  so    much,  so    gen  -  tie  His  touch,    It  brings  me   new 

2.  As    long   as        I     live     my  best     I  will    give     To     Je  -  sus    who 

3.  I     trust    in      His    love     to      lead  me  a  -  bove  Where  treas-ures  will 
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hope    each    day,        I      sing      a    glad  song  while    trav-'ling       a  -  long 
loves    me      so,  I     know  that  my  friend  will     keep   to     the    end, 

nev  -  er       rust,       I     know    I     shall  find     true     sol  -  ace    of     mind 
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The  beau  -  ti  -  ful     nar  -  row   way;  He  knows  what  I     need    and 

Eich  bless-ings    on     me       be  -  stow;  His  love    is     com-plete,  makes 

If       tru  -  ly     in     Him     I     trust;  Glad  prais-es      I     sing,      to 
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hears  when    I    plead  For  light  when     I  can  -  not 

serv  -  ing  Him  sweet,  I  strive  His    true  child      to 

Je    -  sus      I    cling,  He'll  guide  o'er  life's  storm  -  y 
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bright-ens  the  road  and  light-ens  my  load, 

storm  clouds  a-rise   to     dark-en  the  skies,  His  love  means  so  much  to  me. 

more  would  I  roam  from  heav-en  and  home, 
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His  Love  Means  so  Much  to  Me 
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His  love     means  so        much  to         me,    I  ne'er  could 

His  love  means       so    much     tome,  I  nev  -  er  could  tell        it 
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tell      it    all,  He's  mine        and  shall  ev  -  er  be    He 

all,  He's  mine  and         shall    ev     -     er     be,  He 
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saved  me  from  the  fall;  His  love  now  shall 

ran-somed  me    from       the    fall;  His  love  now         shall 
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be  my    theme,  He  set  this  cap-tive  free,  Be-yond 

be         my  theme     For  setting  this  cap   -   tive  free,  Be-yond 
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aU   my        fond-est    dream,  His  love  means  so  much  to  me. 
all  my     fond  -  est  dream,  ver-y  much      to    me. 
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1.  I'm    so    lone-some  here    in    this    val  -  ley, 

2.  We    will    not    be     lone-some   in      heav  -  en, 

3.  When  I     take  my    leave  from  this  val  -  ley, 
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Bur  -  dened  with  my 

Skies    will    all    be 

I        shall  see    the 
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sor  -  row    and  care; 

cloud-less    and  fair, 

sun  -  set     no  more, 
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Seems  the  birds  have  all  hushed  their  sing  -  ing, 
Flow  -  ers  will  for  -  ev  -  er  be  bloom  -  ing, 
Thru  with  grief  and  hard-ships  for  -  ev    -    er, 
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Skies     a-bove  me  no     long  -  er     fair,  bright  and  fair;      Some  day  all     the 
Yield  -  ing  fragrant  beau  -  ty     so     rare,  sweet  and  rare;      We    shall  share  in 
I        shall  sail    a -way    to    that  shore,  heav-en's  shore;  Wait -ing    is       a 
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clouds  will    be      lift  -  ed, 
per  -  feet   com-mun  -  ion 
won  -  der  -  ful    man  -  sion, 


Fade     a  -  way    be  -  fore   the  bright  dawn, 

With  the  hap  -  py    glo  -  ri  -  fled  throng, 

Je  -  sus     is     pre  -  par  -  ing  for     me; 
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Friends  will  gath-er      o  -  ver      the  riv  -  er, 

Dwell  -  ing     in  the  won  -  der  -  ful  ci    -  ty, 

Dwell  -  ing     in  the  heav  -  en  -  ly  sun -light, 
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Lone  -  some-ness  and 
Sing  -  ing  heav-en's 
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We  Will  Not  Be  Lonesome  In  Heaven 
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eor-row  all  gone,  yes,  all  gone. 

vie  -  to-ry  song,love's  glad  song.    We  will  not   be  lone-some  in  heav  -  en, 

I    shall  be    free,  al-ways  free. 
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Skies  will  all  be  cloud-less  and  fair,    Sweet-est  flow-ers  al-ways  be  bloom-ing 


-I (*— » — I* — I rl h 


-^-^-fct fc=— Ite— he Ik. — **-- 


K 


I 


pi 


is: 


=r 


In  the  love-ly  gar-den  up   there;  We  shall  set-tie  down  there  f  or- 

al -  ways  there; 
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ev  -  er,  Where  there  comes  no  sor-row  or    wrong,      Share  in  sweet  com- 
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Sing-ing  heav-en's  vie-to  -  ry  song. 

love's  glad  song. 
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1.  Cov-ered  by   the  blood  of     the  One  who  died,    I  have  peace  and  joy  with 

2.  I'm    an  heir  of    God  thru   the  blood  of    Christ,  Sa  -  tan  can  -  not  harm  my 

3.  I       am  now  se  -  cure,  praise  His  ho  -  ly   name,  And  my  name   is  writ -ten 
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in,  I'm  hid -den,  Purchased  by  the  blood  of  the  cru  -  ci  -  fied,  Je-sus 
soul, I'm  cov-ered,  Cov-ered  by  the  blood  I  have  peace  at  last,  Thru  HU 
there, up  yon  -  der,  Je  -  sus  paid  the  cost,  bore  my    sin    and  shame,  Sat  -  is- 
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died  to  save  those  in  sin,  He  bore  them;  God  so  loved  the  world  that  He 
blood  I'm  made  pure  and  whole, He  bo't  me;  0  the  love  of  God  for  a 
fied  God's  law,  paid  my  fare,  He  paid     it;    Not  by  works  of    man  does  sal- 
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gave  His    Son  That  the  lost  thru  Him  might  live, for  -  ev  -  er,    All   on  Him  be- 
fall -  en    race,  Love  so  pure  and  so     di  -  vine,   for  sin-ners,  Let  us  doubt  Him 
va  -  tion  come,  Not  by  try  -  ing   to     be  good,    to   earn  it,  But  to  them  be- 


n — r' — 


p^Ep^E^Er^ 


. § ,  ,  i  Jb°\  _ 


m 


liev-ing,    par-don  are    re  -  ceiv  -  ing,  Mansions  to  them  God  will  give,  will  give, 
nev-er,  praise  His  name  for  -  ev  -  er,     I    am  His  and    He    is  mine,  He's  mine, 
liev-ing,    par-don  are   re-ceiv-ing,  They  are  cov-ered  by  His  blood,  His  blood. 


D.  S. — We  are  cov-ered  by  His  blood,  His  blood 
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Govered  by  the  Blood 
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Oov  -  ered  by  the  blood,  cov-ered  by   the  blood, 

I'm  cov       ...       ered  by    the  blood,  My  debt    is 
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Paid  by  Him  who  died,  free  from  death  and  woe,  Bore  my  sin  and  shame, 

paid  and    I    am  free,  He   bore 
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bore  my  sin  and  shame.  Gave  His  pre-cious  life    for 

my    sin  and  shame,  He  gave  His  life 
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me;  There  up-on  the  cross  He   was  cru  -  ci-fied,From  Him  came  the 
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crim-som  flood,  There's  no  con-dem-na-tion  once  we  have  sal-va  -  tion, 

for    sin-ners, 
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1.  There's  a    way  that  lead3     to    joys     of       ev  -  er    last-ing  life, 

2.  In      the    path    to       glo  -  ry  -  land  dear  Lord,  I'll  fol  -  low  Thee, 

3.  Noth-ing     shall  mis  -  guide  me  from  this  path    of    hap-pi-ness,    I've 
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I     have    tru  -  ly  found     it,  I    have  tru  -  ly  found  it; 

found  it,  I've  found  it; 
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'Tis    the   way     to      glo  -  ry    and     the   land    be  -  yond   all  strife, 
'Tis     a      way  that's  marked  by  blood  that  spilled  on     Cal  -  va  -  ry, 
Some  sweet  day  this    way  shall  lead     to     end  -  Jess   joy    and  rest,     I've 
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I       have    tru  -  ly  found    it,    praise    His  name. 

found  it,  His      ho   -  ly   name. 
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I        have  tru  -  ly    found   it,  found     it  praise  His  name, 

I've     found     it,  I've  found     it, 
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I    have  found  the  way,  bless  -  ed   gos  -  pel  way; 

I    have  found  the    bless -ed   way; 
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I     have    tru  -  ly  found   it,  yes,  I've    tru  -  ly  found     it, 

I've     found  it,  I've  found  it, 
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Found  the  way   that  leads  to     end  -  less  day. 
I    have  end  -  less  joy  and  day. 
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Amazing  Grace  * 
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1.  A   -    maz  -  ing  grace  how  sweet  the  sound,  That  saved  a  wretch  like    me; 

2.  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear      And  grace  my  fears    re  -  lieved; 

3.  Thru  man  -  y      dan-gers,  toils  and  snares,  I.  have    al  -  read  -  y     come; 
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once  was     lost     but   now   am  found,  Was  blind  but     now      I  see. 
Howpre-cious    did      that  grace  ap  -  pear,   The    hour   I      first     be-lieved. 
'Twas  grace  that  brot     me  safe  thus  far      And  grace  will    lead     me  home. 
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1.  The  Lord  has  pre-pared  for  us     a  home  up  yon-der  'neath  heaven's  star-ry 

2.  He    gave  His  own  life     to  set   us  free,  re-deem-ing  our  souls  on  Cal  -  va- 

3.  In    heav  -  en  He '3   in  -  ter-ced-ing  now,  be-fore  Him  in   meek-ness  let  us 


dome ,  Keep  praising  His  nam  e  as  long  as  you  live ; 
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bow,  Keep  praising  His  name  as  long  as  you  live; 
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Let's  nev-er  lose  faith  in    sav-ing  grace  but  all  of  life's   bat-ties  brave-Iy 
What  won-der-ful  glo  -  ry     we  may  share  in  beau-ti-  ful   man-sions  0  -  ver    - 
No    sor  -  row  can  come  to  that  fair  shore  for  all  of    our   trou-bles  will  be 
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O  praise  His  name  while  here  you  live, 

Keep  praising  His  name  as  long  as  you  live,  Wher  -  ev-er  you 
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Where'er  you  are  best  ser-vice  give,  Up-on  the  cross 

are  your  best  to  Him  give,  He  died  on  the  cross 
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•  He  bo 't  your  soul,  You  should  be  glad 

to  ran-som  your  soul,  And  you  should  be  glad 
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His  name  ex-tol;  No  one  can  do 

His  name  to  ex-tol;  No  oth-er  can  do  what  Je-sus  has 
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what  He  has  done,  For  He  a-lone  is  God's  own  Son, 

done,  The  Savior  a-lone  is  God's  own  dear  Son, 


ttoptt 


:£=*=* 


-h-5*-*- 


SeE 


rr-ri: 


y  y  y  y 


y  y  y 


to- 


ft— &- 


* 


D.S. 


£==£=«* 


i 


n 


*—*- 


_54 ,i» 


:5=* 


a 


atzat 


i*Hw- 


(?  M if 


to 


"   JU 


r^ 


He  should  have  all  that  we  can  give, 

He's  worthy  of     all  the  best  we  can  give, 
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1.  Some  of  these  days  when  toil    is    end  -  ed   and    the  re-deemed  go  marching 

2.  Some  of  these  days  when  saints  have  ris- en,  break-ing  the  last    of    mor-tal 

3.  Some  of  these  days  with  fac  -  es  beam-ing,  reap  -  ers  will  come  with  joy    un- 
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home,  Hap-py  will   be  their  songs  of  praise; 

ties, 
told,  Hap-py    will  be  un  -  end-ing  praise; 
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Yon  -  der  where  voic-es     will    be  blend-ed,  rest  -  ing    be-neath  that  cloud-less 
Like    as     a      bird  re-leased  from  pris-on,  that  shall  mount  up    to    par  -  a- 
Glo  -  ry    be  -  yond  our  fond-est  dreaming,  just    to  walk    up  the  streets  of 
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dome,  We  shall  see  heav  -  en  some  of  these  day. 

dise, 

gold,  We  shall  see  heav-en  yes,some  of  these  days. 
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Some  of  these  days  in  glo-ry,  some  of  these  days  sweet  story 

Some  of  these  days some  of  these  days     
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Joy  su-per-nal,  home  e-ter-nal, 

We  shall  be  -  hold  the  King  su  -  per-nal,  live  in  that  home  of  love  e  -  ter  -  nal, 
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With  the  re-deemed  to  sing  His  praise; 

With  the  re-deemed  His  worthy  praise;  Some  of  these 
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Some  of  these  days  to  meet  Him,                    some  of  these  days  to  greet  Him, 
days  some  of  these  days 
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No  more  sigh-ing,  no  more  dy 

Yon-der  where  no  one  will  be    sigh-ing,  nev-er    a  -  gain  the  tho't  of  dy- 
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We  shall  see  heav         -        -        en  some  of  these  days. 

We  shall  see  heav-en  yes,  some  t)f  these 
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1.  When  I     saw  that    I    was   lost    in  dark-ness     I     be  -  gan    to   pray, 

2.  I       was  bend-ing  'neath  a    heav  -  y    bur  -  den,  could  not  see    the  light, 

3.  What  a     hap-py    priv  -  i  -  lege    to  know  Him  as   my  Lord  and  King, 


Doubt     a    -    bout      it,      Je-sus  set  me  free; 
There  is  not  a  doubt     a  -    bout       it,  0   glo  -  ry, 


Ho    -   ly    light  is   shin-ing  now  up  -  on   me,    night  has  turned  to  day, 
Bells     of    joy    are  ring  -  ing    in    my  soul  from  morn-ing     un  -  til  night, 
Feast -ing   on    the  man  -  na  right  from  heav-en,    hal  -  le  -   lu-jahsring, 


Doubt        a  -  bout        it,  Je-sus  set  me  free. 
There  is     not  a  doubt        a   -  bout       it,  set  me  free. 
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There  is  not  a  doubt,        I  can 

There  is    not    a  doubt  a-bout  it,  I  can  tell  and  sing  and  shout 
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sing and  shout,  Eoll,  soul, 

it,  The  hal  -  le  -  lu-jahs   roll,         mu  -  sic   in     my  soul, 
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0     glo  -  ry,  What  a  hap-py  feel-ing  in- 
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down  in-side,       He  came  to    a  -  bide, 

side,  since  the  Savior  came  to    a  -  bide,  I'm  tell-ing  ev-'ry 
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Day,  way,    Je-sus     set   me  free. 

day,  all    a  -  long  the  way,  set    me  free. 
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I  know,  I  know,  Je-sus    set  me  free. 

I  know,  I  know,  Je-sus  set  me  free. 


eg 


-J-J-* 


lM*< 


■(*— !*- 


-*l-r* »-— 

^gSbf± 


-P— p: 


^ 


Se£ 


-b-i- 


*i 


No.  119 


0  Look  Away 


Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  John  L.Shrader 


J.  L.  S.  in  "New  Songs 

pmmm 


^ 


w*=rs 


S=3: 


1.  So  oft  the  way  seems  rough  and  drear-y,    The  skies  a  -  bove  are   hid  from 

2.  My  jour-ney  here  will  soon  be     o  -  ver,   I'll  find    a     place  of    per -feet 

3.  We  know  not  why  we're  left  to    tar  -  ry     In    this  old     sin  -  ful  world  be- 
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view,  But    I'll  keep  faith   in  Christ  my   Sav  -  ior     And   al  -  ways 

rest  Where    I    can    sing  His  praise  for  -  ev  -  er       In   that  sweet 

low,  So    man  -  y     friends  are  cross  -  ing      o  -  ver     To  meet  the 
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His    will    to      do;  So  when  this  wea  -  ry  march  is    end 

with    all    the   blest;  I  know  I'll  have  to  walk  thru  sor 

who  loved  them  so;  But  when  the  roll     is  called  up   yon 
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all  life's  bat  -  ties  have  been  won, 
man-y  bur  -  dens  hard  to  bear, 
hid-den  things  will  then  un  -  fold 
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I'll  rest  with  loved  ones  0  -  ver 

But    af  -  ter  while  I'll  cross  the 

We'll  live  with  saints  up  there  in 
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clouds  a  -  way,  There  is    a     land     of    joy    and   sun  -  shine 

It    will  drive  the  clouds  a -way, 
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you,  0  do  not  fear, There'll  come  a  bright  -  er  day,         Soon  we'll  be- 

in  ten-der  voice,  There  will  come  a  brighter  day, 
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1.  I'm  tread-ing  the  high-way     to     glo  -  ry     to-day,    My  cap  -  tain     is 

2.  Each  mo-ment  old  Sa-tan      is      try-ing     to  rule,    He  wants  you     to 

3.  There's  freedom  of   spir-it     for    each  ransomed  soul,  With  nev-er       a 
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Je  -  sus    each    step    of  the  way;     You  pon  -  der   the     rea  -  son  I'm 

lis  -  ten     and     act  like  a    fool;   Then  put  him    be  -  hind  you  no 

mo-ment    be  -  yond  His  con-trol;  Keep  trust-ing  and    sing-ing  and 
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hap  -  py  and  free,  Since  Je  -  sus  has  par-doned  He  sat  -  is  -  fies  me. 
long  -  er  de  -  lay,  Look  up  -  ward  to  Je  -  sus,  He'll  save  you  to  -  day. 
come  go    with  me,   To  bright-en    the  path-way    just  sing  and    be    free. 
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If  you  are  free,  come  sing  with  me 

If   you  are  free,  come  sing  with  me  A  mel  -  o- 
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A  car-el,      glad  song  of      re-deem-mg  love,  Down  in  your  heart 

dy  of  love,  Down  in  your  heart 
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a  song  will  start  From  heav-eh's    bright  por-tals 

a  song  will  start  From  heaven's  throne  a 
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in  realms  a-bove;  Just  sing  a  song  what-e'erbe-tides, 

bove;  Just  sing  a  song  what-e'er  be-tides, 
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A   song   of  grace  God's  love  provides; 

A  song  o!  grace  God's  love  provides; 
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You'll  sing  and  pray  each  pass  -  ing  day, 

You'll  sing  and  pray  each  pass  -  ing  day, 
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Keep  sing-ing,      ■   praise  ring-ing  if  you  are  free. 

My  friend,  if    you  are  free. 
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No.  121  I  am  Happy  to  Serve  Him 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

Dwight  Brock 


J.  R.  Baxter,  Jr. 


in  "New  Songs  Supreme" 


1.  I    am    so    hap-py    to  serve  my  dear  Lord,  I   want  to    be  faith-ful  each 
2. 1    am    so    hap-py    to   tell    of    His  love,  That  oth-er  lost  souls  be  set 
3.1    am    so    hap-py    to  walk    in  that  way,  That  Je-sus  would  have  me  to 
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I    should  be   will  -  ing  with  -  out     a     re-ward,  But    He    for  my 
How  He  came  down  from  the  Pa-ther   a-bove,  That  sin-blind-ed 
He  sends  the    sun-shine    to  bright-en    the  day  And   ban  -  ish  my 
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la  -  bor  will  pay; 
eyes  here  might  see; 
sor  -  row  and  woe; 


All  that  I  am  and  that  I  hope  to 
What  an  as  -  sur  -  ance  to  feel  I'm  se- 
He  made  a     prom  -  ise    He      nev  -  er    will 
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be  I  owe  it  to  won  -  der  -  ful 
cure,  So  dan-gers  that  once  did  a  • 
break,  Tho  all  the  world  may  turn  me 
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love 
larm 
down, 


Sent  by  the  Fa-ther,  my 

Trou-ble  no  more,  my  foun- 

Je  -  sus  my  Sav  -  ior  will 
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-  som    to     be,    Down  from  the 
tion     is     sure,  For     Je  -  sus 

-  er     for  -  sake,  But    give    to 
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bright  por  - 
pro  -  tects 
the    faith  • 


tals  a  -  bove. 
me  from  harm, 
ful     a     crown. 
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I  am  Happy  to  Serve  Him 
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I      am  bap  -  py  to  serve  my  Re-deem-er  and        Un  -  to  Him  dai  -  ly 
I  amhap-py  to  serve  Him,  Yield        to  Him  full  con- 
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yield  full   con  -  trol,        He    has    suf-fered    to   save  and    to  par  -  don    me, 
trol,  He         has    suf-fered    to   save  me, 
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Free  -  ly  ran-somed  my  lost,  dy  -  ing  soul;        And    I     nev  -  er    can 
Free     -     ly  ran-somed  my  soul;  I  can    nev  -  er     re- 


JL 


i 


:r>  JJ-  i   J* 


I 


m=*z 


m 


• — F- 


T^ 


m^mmm^M^M 


PF= 


* — — -tr-trtr 

payHim,    pay  Him,    What  a  debt  that  I      to  Him  now  owe,    1         am 
pay  Him,  What        ad.ebtt.hatl    owe,  I  am 
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Je  -  sus  loves  me  I    know. 

most  tru-ly    I  know. 
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hap  -  py  to  serve  Him, 

hap  -  py  to      serve  Him,   serve  Him, 
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No.  122  I  am  Truly  Happy 

SPIRITUAL 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

Mrs.  Lucy  Phillips  Sims        in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  W.Allan  Sims 


1.  Sing  -  ing   hap  -  py  prais  -  es  as  I  trav  -  el   here    in   the    nar  -  row 

2.  What    a      joy    in  go  -  ing  on  this  jour  -  ney  with  my  dear  friend  di- 

3.  Won  -  der  -  ful     it  is       to  feel  His  pres-ence,  His  spir  -  it    dwell  with- 
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Christ  is     by    my    side    to     safe  -  ly  guide  me 

I    am    hap  -  py  now,  He  will  nev  -  er   leave  me    nor     de-ceive  me, 

In    my  soul  the  joy  -  bells  -flow   are  ring -ing, 
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lest     I    should  go 
joy    all       a  -  long 
He  saved   my   soul 
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a  -  stray; 
the    line;  hal  -  le 
from  sin; 
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It    thrills  my  soul    to 
jahs;    I      love   to  walk_and 
Soon    I    shall  fly     to 


walk  with  the  Mas 
talk  with  my  Sav 
heav  -  en  -  ly     por  • 
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tals, 

Jim. 


0  what  a  friend  is  He, 
hold  to  His  hand  of  love, 
my    Sav  -  ior     to       a  -  dore,    0  praise    Him, 
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Won  -  der  -  ful  the  joys 
Won  -  der  -  ful  the  peace 
I        shall    be      so     hap 
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in  heav  -  en  wait  -  ing  there  for  me. 
that  He  is  send  -  ing  from  a  -  bove. 
py     in       that       ci    -    ty     ev    -    er     more. 
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I    am  hap  -  py   in  this  bless-ed    glo         -         ry  way, 
I   am   tru-ly    hap  -         py  shin-ing  glo  -  ry 
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I'm   in  this  bless-ed  glo 


ry 


s£ 


J=J=Fif 


way, 


~JL 


m 


r£= 


rrr^^^^'^H 


I'm  sing  -  ing   prais  -  es  to   Him    each       day; 

Hap  -  py   prais  -  es  to      my    Sav  -  ior  each  day; 
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to  Christ    my        Sav  -  ior  each  day; 
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Tru  -  ly    I     am    go  -  ing  to  the  realms  a  -  bove, 

Hal  -  le  -  Iu  -  jah,    I shin-ing  realms 
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Hal-le-lu-jah,  tru-ly 


I'm  go -ing   to  the  realms 


a    -    bove, 
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Where  I    shall  praise  Him  for    per   -  feet      love. 

Ev  -  er  praise  Him         for     His    won-der  -  ful   love. 
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God  Wiff  RoN  the  Waters  Back 


No.  123 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
VT.  E.  H.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  Walter  E.  Howell 
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1.  Out   up -on  the  an-gry     o-cean,  wild  and   lone  -  ly,  Breasting  waves  that 

2.  Storm-y  wa-ters  all  a  -  bout  me,  waves  are  roll  -  ing  Wild  and  high  a- 

3.  Man  -  y    are  the  storms  I  meet  while  sail-ing   on  -  ward,TJp-ward   to    my 
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surge  and  roll, 
cross  the  deep, 
long  sought  home, 


Goes  my  lit  -  tie  bark  as  brave-ly 
An  -  gry  skies  are  dark  and  gloom-y, 
Bil  -  lows   rage    a  -  bout  me     with  their 
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I'm  sail  -  ing, 
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on  I'm  sail  -  ing,  Sail  -  ing  to  that  heav-'nly  goal; 
so  for  -  bid  -  ding,  Bil  -  lows  rage  and  roll  and  sweep; 
an  -  gry    mur-mur,  Break-ers  deep  with  con-stant  foam; 
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Trou  -  bled  wa-ters  roll    a  -  bout  in    mad    con  -  fus  -  ion,  Storm-y  winds  blow 
Wind  -  y  seas  so  bleak  and  lone-ly,     I     am     oft  -  en     Shak-en   by  the 
Thunders  roar  and  light 'nings  flash  in  awe-some  splen-dor,  Seems  my  ship  is 
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o'er    the     deep;  Then  to    God     in     sup  -  pli  -  ca  -  tion 


tern -pest's  blast, 
al  -  most  gone; 
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But     to    God     I     turn   for   com -fort, 
Then  the  might  -  y    Lord   of   Heav  -  en 
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I'm  sail  -  ing; 


God  Will  Roll  the  Waters  Back 
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do  I  turn  for  He  will  from  all  dan  -  gers  keep,  will  keep. 
He  will  guide  me  Safe  -  ly  to  my  home  at  last,  at  last, 
speaks  with  pow  -  er,  Sends  the  surg-ing    tem  -  pest    on,      and     on. 
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Roll  the    wa  -  ters  back,  roll  the  wa-ters  back, 

Yes,  God  will     roll  the  wa  -  ters    back, 
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Winds    o  -  bey    His  will,  waves  o-bey  His  will, 

The  winds  and  waves  o  -  bey    His  will, 
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Sea  shall  beat  in  vain,  sea  shall  beat  in  vain, 

The  rag-ing  sea  shall  beat  in  vain 
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And   I    shall  calm  -  ly  wait   to  hear  His  peace,  be  still. 

His  peace,  be  still. 
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No.  124    I  Gan't  PiGture  Heaven  Without  You 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
Mrs.  C.C.  Y.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  Mrs.  C.  C.  Yarbrough 
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1.  We    are  con-stani-ly  talk-ing    of  heav -en    as    home,  But  oft  -  eii    for- 

2.  As  you're  dreaming  of  heav- en  and  beau-ties    up    there,  Re-mem-ber  the 

3.  Here  so  man  -  y  are  say-ing, "we'll  meet  there  some  day,  "For-get-ful    of 
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get -ting  to  walk  in  the  way;  For  the  Bi  -  ble  so  plain -ly  has  shown  us 
Sav  -  ior  who  died  just  for  you;  Hex  is  build-ing  a  man-sion  in  heav  -  en 
pray-ing   or    count-ing  the  cost;But  the  Lord  plain-ly  says  that  He    is    the 
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we  roam, Be  -  lov  -  ed  how  long  will  you  wander  a-stray? 
so  fair, But  you  must  be  faith-ful  to  Je-sus  and  true, 
true   way,  So  walk  in    the  sunlight  or    be    ev  -  er  lost. You  may  talk 
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talk        a    -    bout  all  the  gold  and  sil-ver 
a-bout  the  gold  and 
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And  you  may  pic  -  ture 
to    me  you  pic-ture 
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to       hold  the  hand 


that  city  bright  and  wondrous  fair,       But  you  fail 

heav     -     -      en    fair;  But  you  fail  to  hold  the  hand      That  would 
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I  Gan't  Picture  Heaven  Without  You 
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That  would  lead      you        to  that  land  Where  we  Bhall  nev  -   er 

lead  you  to  the  land         Where  we'll  nev    -     -     -    er    be  found 
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be   blue  or  lone-some    o  -  ver  there;  Oft  -  en  you  say        that 
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no  sep  -  a  -  ra  -  tion  com-eth,      All  these  vi    -     sions     quick-ly  fade 
r'a    -        -    -     tion  But  all  these  vi-sions  fade  from 
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from  my  view,        For  you  talk        of     diamonds  rare,        Then  for -get 
view,  For  you  talk  of  diamonds  rare,        Then  for -get  to 
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to        kneel  in  pray'r,  And  I  can  not    picture  heav'n  without  you, without  you. 
kneel  in  pray 'r,      I  can't         picture  heav  -  en  you. 
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Soldier's  Dream  of  Home 
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Mrs.C.C  Y.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  Mrs.  C.  C.  Yarbrough 


1.  Some  -  where  a  -  way  back 
2.1  re  -  mem-ber  red  ros 
3.  Now  I  know  there's  a  lamp 


in  the  moun-tains,     Far  a 
es         bloom  -  ing, 
in  the    win  -  dow 


way  from  this 
Winding  sweet-ly     a 
Shin-ing  out     in    the 
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war    and     strife,  There's  a  lit  -  tie    old  fash  -  ioned  home  place  Where  I 

round  the      well,  And  the  mocking  bird  dai  -  ly      sing  -  ing,   What  a 

dark  -  est      night  For  the  boys  who   are  some  where  yon  -  der    And    are 
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spent  man-y    days    of    my      life;      But  the  post-man  one  day  brot    a 

mes-sageof    free -dom  they  tell;       Now  I  hear  once  a  -  gain    lit  -  tie 

fight  -  ing  for  God    and  the    right,      Tho  the  bat -tie  is  fierce    all    a- 
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let   -   ter 
chil  -  dren, 
round    us 


And  my    du  -  ty       I    could     not  fail,  So    I 

There's  a    yel  -  low  moon  shin  -  ing  pale  Bound  the 

And  the    en  -    e  -  my's  darts    as   -  sail,  We  are 
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left  that  old  fash-ioned  home  place 

lit  -  tie  old  fash-ioned  home  place   At    the  end  of    a  wind  -  ing   trial. 

plan-ning  to   meet  you  some  day 
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Soldier's  Dream  of  Home 
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Mem        -        'ries  lin-ger  near,  Fierce      -       ly 

0  how  precious  are  the  mem 'ries  that  Tho  the  bat- tie  rag-es  fiercely  to- 
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rage  to-day  And  the  lamp  that  shone  so  bright  in  the  window  for  me,  Now  is 
day  Lamp  at 
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guid  -  ing  me  each  step  of  the  pil-grim  way;  Pray 'rs  He'll 

Guides  this  way;  And  1  know  my  mother's  pray'rs  will  be 
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an-swersoon,        God  will  nev-er  fail, Let  the  nations  breathe  a 

an-swered    For  her  God  will  hear, He  never  will  fail,  Pray 


— [g-g-1 


:&r£: 


££ 


$^f y  «4^?ffi  J  j  (fij'j  i 


pray'r  for  the  soldiers  to-day, And  we'll  meet  you  at  the  end  of  the  pil-grim  trail, 
for  Meet,  end,  trail. 


t 


#-&^ 


ytt 


=1-  qa_]S-_ js_|s: 

hr— hr— h— h- 


«J=tn 


kzffcsd 


m 


No.  126 


When  the  Lord  Gomes 


E.W. 


SPIRITUAL 
Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  Eugene  Wright 


1.  That  will  be     a    time  of    gladness,  (gladness, )for  the  souls  redeemed  and 

2.  There  will  be     a     lot  of    shouting, (shouting,)  and    a     lot    of    sing-ing 

3.  Then  the  saints  shall  all  go    rid  -  ing,(rid-ing,)  to    that  re-gion  bright  and 
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glo  ry  clouds;                             With  a    host    of  shin-ing 

on  the    glo  -  ry  clouds;                              He    will  gath-er  up    His 

shin-ing  hal  -  le  •  lu  -  jab.;  Leav-ing  ev-'  ry  earth-ly 
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an-gels,(an-gels,)what  a      bless  -  ed  sight 'twill  be, 
chil-dren,(children,)all    the  ones    who  have  been  true, 
sor-row,(sor-row,)go -ing  home-     a   crown  to  wear,  in    the  morn- 
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When  the  Lord  comes  on    the  glo 
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when  the  Lord  comes 
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clouds.  When  the  Lord  comes  that  day, 

glo  -  ry  clouds.  When  the  Lord  comes,  when  the  Lord  comes    all  the  saints  shall 
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Leav        -        -    ing  be-hind  gloom  that 

rise  and  go  to  meet  Him, Leaving  be-hind,  leav-ing  be-hind, 
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gloom  that  now 
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When  the  Lord  come9 


on  the   glo      -      ry      clouds. 
When  the  Lord  comes,  when  the  Lord  comes  on  the  shining  glo  -  ry  clouds. 
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No.  127  Singing  Love's  Song 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 


B.  B.  Edmiaston 


in  "New  Songs  Supreme" 


A.  6.  Godley 
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1.  Songs  of    re-joic-ing   to  Je-sus  we're  voic-ing, Our  hearts  we're  outpouring  in 

2.  Faith  may  in-her  -  it    the  song  of  the  Spir  -  it  By  tak-ingfirm  hold  of  God's 

3.  An  -  gels   in  glo  -  ry  are  tell-ing  the  sto  -  ry  That  joy-ful-ly  here  we  would 
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praise,    in  praise,  Dark  clouds  are  rift-ed    and  bur-dens  are  lift  -  ed  As 
word,    His  word,    Trust-ing    in    Je  -  sus  from  sin's  bur-den  frees  us,  Then 
sing,    we'd  sing,    Path-ways  are  bright-er  and  bur  -  dens  are  light-er,  When 
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son  -  nets  of  glad-ness  we  raise,  we  raise;  Hearts  bowed  in  sor  -  row  some 
with  Him  we  are  in  ac-cord,  ac-cord;  Bear  -  ing  our  cross  -  es  brings 
hon  -  or  -  ing   Je  -sus  our  King,  our  King;    Love-light  is    o'er    us,  the 
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glad-ness  may  bor-row,Whiletrav'ling  earth's  pathway  a  -  long,    a  -  long, 
gain  from  our  loss  -  es,  From  weakness  we   swift-Iy  grow  strong,  so  strong, 
Sav  -  ior    be  -  fore  us,    Di  -  rect-iug  His  blood  purchased  throng,His  throng, 
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Ban-ished  is  sing-ing  and  hushed  the  heart's  crying.By  sing         -  ing  love's 

Sor  -  row  and  sad-ness  are  turned in-to  glad-ness, 

Heav-en's  re  -  joic-ing  and  prais-es  we're  voic-ing,    sing-ing,  by  sing-ing 
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song.  Sing-mg  love's  song,  sing-ing  love's  song, 

won- der-ful  song.  Sing         -        -         ing  love's  song,  We  are 
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Hap-py  each  day,          hap-py  each  day,  Pressing  a-Iong,  pressing  a-long, 

hap         -         py  each  day,                      Press       -       ing  a-long, 
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On  the  bright  way,  glo-ry  -lit  way;  Fol-low-ing  Christ, 

On    the    glo  -  ry  -  lit  way;  Fol         -  low  -  ing 
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fol  -  low  -  ing  Christ,  Spir  -  its  grow  strong,  spir  -  its  grow  strong, 

Je  sus, Our  spir        -         -         its  grow  strong, 
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Eight  is  reflected  and  wrong  is  re-ject-ed,  By  sing        -        ing  love,s  song. 

singing, by  singing    wonderful  song. 
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No.  128    The  Li^ht  of  the  Gross  Leads  Out 

Copyright,   1943,   by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.   Co. 
J.  R.  Baxter,  Jr.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme" 

Sug.by  Rev-  J.  M.  James  J.E.Roane 


1.  0     the  light  of  the  cross  leads  out    o  -  ver  the  way 

2.  Let  us  fol  -  low  the  light  from  the  rug-ged  old  cross    In  -  to    ser-vice  that 

3.  Tho  the  light  of  the  cross  leads  us  o'er  storm-y  seas 

•I 1 -hk tf> — Ufc—  -H K- hr 


±1 


± 


T7>- 


& 


v    isW 


TS 


y   y 


-M=^=-4)- 


f~£ 


r~n        y       k  ~  — p p p p p p~~ 


we  can    per -form,  And    if     we    will    but     fol  -  low     its 

For    we  know  that    our    rich  -  es     are 
with  cour-age  per-form,  In     an    hum-ble    sub  -  mis  -  sion  let's 
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lead-ing    to  -  day   We  can    res  -  cue  lost  souls  from  the  storm; 

count-ed    as    dross, 

fall    on     our  knees,  r  dan-ger-ous  storm; 
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if   we     hon-est-ly    try,  How  to     ban-ish 

es  for     us    to    ex-plain,    ; 


Je  -  sus  gave  an   ex  -  am  ■ 
There  is  work  we    can  do 
There  need  be  no    ex  -  cus 
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The  Lteht  of  the  Gross  Leads  Out 


nev  -  er  more  shirk,  For  the  light    of    the    cross  leads  out. 

wait  -  ing  on  high, 

ripe,    fall -en  grain,  it    leads  out. 
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Light  of  the  cross,  light  of  the  cross     Out  o'er  the  way, 

Yes,  the  light  of  the  cross  Leads  out  o'er  the 
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out  o 'er  the  way,    Fol-low  the  light,        f ol-low  the  light         Ser-vice  each  day, 
way,  Let's  fol     -     -     low  the  light  In-to     ser 
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Souls  lost  in  doubt,      souls  lost  in  doubt,  Heed  its  com-mand,   heed  its  command, 
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No.  129 


I'm  Gonna  Shine 


Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
Mrs.  C  C.  Y.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  Mrs.  C.  C.  Yarbrough 


1.  Shine 

2.  on 
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on       me,  in  the  morn-ing,  Shine  on 

me,     0        shine  on  me,  bless-ed  Je  -  sus,         on        me    0 
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me,  Will   the  light  from  the  light-house,  the  light  from  the  light-honse, 

shine  on  me,  Will   the  light    of    Thy  glo  -  ry,     the  light    of    Thy  glo  -  ry, 
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ie  on     me;  Shine  on     me, 


Shine  on     me; 

on     me,    0     shine  on    me; 
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0    shine    on    me, 
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in    the    evening,  Shine  on     me,  Will    the  light  from  the 

bless-ed  Je  -  sus,        on      me,      0     shine  on  me,  Will    the  light    of    Thy 
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light-house,  the  light  from  the  light-house,  Shine  on     me. 

glo  -  ry,     the  light    of    Thy  glo  -  ry,  on      me,    0    shine  on    me. 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 

I'm    gon-na  shine  gon-na    shine,  6on-na 


When      His  glo  -  ry  shines  on  me,  Bless-ed  Lord, 

shine,      gon-na  shine    when  the  light  My  bless-ed  Lord, 
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in  your  care,  Feel    you  near, 

I'm  in  your    care  I    feel  you   near  me  ev  -  'ry- 
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hear  my  plea,  Let  Thy  light  shine  down  on  me. 

plea  And  let  Thy  light  shine  down  on  me. 
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There  Is  a  Name 


Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  R.Schumann 

Arr.  W.  W.  C.  Arr.  W.  W.  Combs 
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1.  There  is  a  name  I  love  to  hear, 

1.  There  is  a    name,  a  name    I  love     to  hear, 

2.  0  if  I    had  more    tongues         to  sing 

2.  0         if  I     had  a  thou-sand  tongues  to  sing 
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Sweet  to  mine  ear,  love  to  sing    its  worth; 

It  sounds  like  mu  -  sic    to   mine  ear,    I    love     to   sing  its  worth; 

And  praise  my  King,  with         them  all     I'd  bless 

The  glo-ries      of     my  Lord  and  King,  I'd  use    them  all     to  bless 


'Tis  sweet  and  dear  in         heart,         on  tongue, 

The  sweet        -         est,  dear        -         est  name  on  mor  -  tal  tongue, 

The  name  of   Him  who       charms       our  fear, 

The  name  of    Him  who  charms  our  ev  -  'ry    fear, 
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Most  sweet  e'er  sung,  song,        e'er  sung    on  earth. 

The  sweet -est     car-ol    ev  -  er    sung,  the  sweet-est  name  on  earth. 

'Tis     joy  to      all  who  His  name  con-fess, 

'Tis     mu-sic     jn    the  sin-ner's  ear,  who  doth  His  name  con-fess. 
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0  hear  (0  hear)  His  voice,  (His  voice,)  His  voice  so  sweet  and  low,  (and  low,) 
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There  Is  a  Name 


0    soul,  re  -  joice,  rich  bless-rags  He'll  be-stow; 

0    soul,  re  -  joice,  be-stow; 


His  name,  a -lone,  all  doubt         and  fear, 

His  name,  a  -  lone  dis  -  pels   all  doubt  and  fear, 


^E=£ 


$-v 


•I- 


fcfe 


¥ 


His  name  I    know  can         bring  hope  and  cheer. 

No    oth  -  er    name  on  earth    I    know  can  bring  such  hope  and  cheer. 
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No.  131  The  Thief  on  the  Gross 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
Margaret  Nickerson  Martin      in  "New  Songs  Supreme"       Gustav  F.  Strehlow 


1.  I    was  the  thief  who  hung  on  the  cross;  I  saw  what  they  did   to    Him; 

2.  Ma-ry     I     saw  as  she  mourned  her  son  And  Ma-ry     the  Mag-da  -  lene; 

3.  He  spoke  to  me  and  my  ter-ror  ceased,  My  soul        at    last  was  free; 


j*— *-$*- 


-ii— a—is: 


-m-rm—m 


(G_:p_-tr_ tu t 


r-t==t= 


&-r& , 


— r>-^~r~ 1 


-A ^ 


f- 


— -  -♦ — «  —  J-  -<& 

1 a — »_ Lai 


=F 


I     was  the   one  who  called     a- loud,   A-fraid   of   my  own  black  sin. 
I      saw  the  light'ning  rend    the  air,  When  night  did  ob-scure  the  scene. 
'Twasfi-nal  proof  of    One      di-vine    That  He  did    re-mem -ber  me. 
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No.  132    The  Voice  From  the  Old  Gabin  Window 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
A.E.  B.  iii  "Mew  SdiigjS  Supreme"  Albert  E.  Bnimley 
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1.  There's  a     val  -  ley  where  the  mocking  birds  are    sing  -  frig,      'Bound  the 

2.  Man  -  y      fleet-ing  years  have  van-ished  since  I     saw    hefj        And     her 

3.  I         can     see    her  kneel-ing     by  that    lit  -  tie    win  -  dow,      Where  we 

tr  -g-  fe-iSL- -g-V-r- 


^^^gam; 


m 


^^aj^^^^^=^ 


A— gr 


&gE« 


iSl 


cab  -  in  where  I  once  was  young  and  gay,  And  in  dreams  I  hear  a  voice  like 
smil-ing  face    is  but    a    mem-o  -  ry,   She  is    pray  -  ing  for  her  wan-d'ring 
gathered  when  the  ev'ningpray'rs  were  said,AndI  know    I  hear  her  pre-cious 
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mu  -  sic  ring  -  ing,  As  it  ech-oes  from  a  win-dow  far  a  -  way, 
boy's  re  -  turn  -  ing,  And  I  know  her  ten-der  pray'rs  have  f  ol-lowed  me. 
voice, God  bless  her,        As  she  prays  be-side  anemp-ty   trun-dle    bed. 
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I  hear    a  voice  from  that  old  cab  -  in  win  -  dow,  And  it's  call-ing   me  back 
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to  that  dear  lit -tie  shack,  Tho  I'm  far,   far     a -way    I    am  dream-ing 
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The  Voice  From  the  Old  Gabin  Window 


Of    a    moth  -  er    so    old    and   gray;      I    see    a     cab  -  in  'neath  a 
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sil-ver-y  moon,  Down  in  a  val  -  ley  where  the  holly-hocks  bloom,  I  hear  a 
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cab  -  in    win  -  dow,  From  a  win  -  dow  so    far     a  -  way. 
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Teach  Me  How  to  Pray 
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1.  Lord,  teach  me 

2.  Lord,  give     me 

3.  Let      me     com- 
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how      to    pray,     Teach     me     just    what     to     say, 

of       Thy  grace,  Strength  iu       this     pil  -  grim  race, 

mune    with  God,     Then    when    this    way    I've  trod, 


-I — I- 


lp±4= 


*c: 


U 


:c: 


=fe*=fc 


^ 


5t 


Kit. 


-ff- 


^-d 


5: 


tr 


:=1 


Bte* 


:=t 


As  I       go 

That       I      may 
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on       my     way,    Teach      me     how       to  live, 

see       Thy     face,    Teach      me     how       to  pray, 

neath     the       sod,       I'll         be     home      to  stay. 
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No.  134        When  the  Bells  Rin£  Out  for  Me 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
W.  A.McK.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  W.  A.  McKinney 


1.  From  this  world  of     sin  and   sor  -  row  I'll    be    leav  -  ing  some  to  -  mor-row 

2.  I'll      be    hap  -  py  there  for  -  ev  -  er,    no  more  tears,  no  heartaches,  nev-er, 

3.  Sin  -  uerfriend,no    long-er  doubt  Him, there's  no  way  for  you  with-out  Him, 


££ 


$E$3 


&4 


t=m 


m 


* 


f 


K=P 


l>       U       U       L>       U 
n 


2— ^0^a-^.-^-\-Al      *1     *l     af- 


k=3== 


=£ 


S 


=2=*t 


^S 


For  my 
In  those 
Trust    Him 
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home  be  -  yond  the  sea,  the  sea; 
man-sions  for  the  free,  the  free; 
now  and      be    made  free,  so  free; 


No  more  weep-ing, 
What  a   glad  and 
Won't  you  meet  me 
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no  more  sigh  -  ing,  no  more  sick-ness,  no  more  dy-ing, 
hap-py  meet -ing,friends  and  loved  ones  I'll  be  greet-ing, 
o-  ver     yon  -  der,  where  in     sin    no  more    I'll  wan -der,  When      the 
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bells  ring  out    for  me.  When  the  bells  ring    out    for 

to  wel  -  come  me.  When  the  bells 
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When  His  face  I    see,  And  with  Him  for 

When  His  face      I         plain-ly    see, 
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When  the  Bells  Rin&  Out  for  Me 
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ev  -  er    be;  Heaven's  glo        -        ry    I  shall  share 

I  shall  be;  Heaven's  glo  -  ry  for-ev  -  er  share 
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In  that  home  up  there,  When  the  bells  ring  out  for  me. 

In  that  home        up  up  there,  to  wel-come  me. 
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No.  135     He  Put  a  Love- Wave  in  my  Soul 
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1.  I've  found  the  fa-vor  of  Christ  the  Savior, 

2.1       tell    thesto-ry  of   love  and  glo-ry,  He  put  a  love-wave  down  in  my  soul; 

3.  He'll  nev-er  leave  me, nor  yet  de-ceive  me, 
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The  joy-bells  ring-ing,  to  Him  I'm  clinging, 
No  more  I'm  doubting,  my  heart  is  shouting,  He 
He'll  walkbe-sideme,  to  heav-en  guide  me, 
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put  a  love-wave  down  in  my  soul. 
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He  put    a  love-wave  down  in  my  soul, Since  I 
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No.  136  The  Sky  Will  dear 
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1.  The  clouds  of  sin  are  drift-ing  low,  be-neath  their  gloom, The  light  grows 

2.  The  en  -  e  -  my    in  dread  ar-ray  all  o'er  the  land,   .......  Seeks  to  con- 

3.  The  mil-lions  id  -  ly  drift-ing  on  from  Christ  the  King,       ...     A  -  bide  in 
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dim, the  storm  draws  near,'twill  surely  come;There  is  a  refuge  full,  complete, 

trol the  na  -  tion  by  his    e-vil  hand;We  must  make  ready  for  the  test, 

gloom, ...  the  song  of  love  they  never  sing;Give  them  the  light  that  they  may  see, 
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be  -  neath  the  cross  at  Je  -  sus'feet, He'll  banish  ev-'ry  doubt  and  fear.the  sky  will 
with  faith  in  Je  -  sus  do  our  best, De-fend  the  truth  to  us  so  dear, the  sky  will 
the  Lord  de-pends  on  you  and  me  To  drive  a-way  the  clouds  so  dear,  the  sky  will 
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clear.  Lord,  drive 

the  sky    will  clear.  Trust  in  the  Lord  and  He   will  drive  the  clouds  a- 
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the  clouds  a  -  way,  The  sky  will  clear,  bright-er 

way,  The  sky  will  clear,  the  sun  shine 
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ev  -  'ry  day;  ""     "    True w  '     King  and  have  no 

Be  brave  and  true  to  Christ  the  King,  and  have  no  fear, 
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fear,  When  Je  -  sus  leads  trou  -  bles  dis  -  ap-pear. 

When  Je  -  bus  leads  then  all  your 
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No.  137  Just  the  Old  Time  Religion 
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1.  We  hear  so  much  a  -  bout  shortage,  As  changing  needs  un-fold;  But  what  is 

2.  We  have  for-got  -  ten  our  Mak-er,  The  true  but  jeal-ous  God;  Now  we  re- 

3.  We  must  re-pent   of  our  e  -  vil,  And  turn  a  -  way  from  sin;  The  Lord  in 
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need -ed,  my  brother,   Is  faith,  as    in  days  of   old. 

ceive  the  chastisement  That  comes  with  the  ruling  rod.  Just  the  old  time  re- 

mer  -  cy  will  par-don  And  each  bat-tie  help  us  win. 
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D.  S. — Is  what  we  are  need-ing  most. 
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lig  -  ion,  The  pow-er  of   the    Ho-ly  Ghost;  Just  the  old  time  re  -  lig  -  ion 
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No.  138    Take  All  Your  Troubles  to  the  Savior 
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1.  Je  -  sus     will  glad-ly  make  you  hap-py,    my  friend,  Trust  in     His 

2.  Noth-ing  can  harm  you  as  you  trav-el     the  road,  Fol-low    His 

3.  Wait-ing  can't  help  you  for  the  prom-ise    is    now,  If  you    0  -  pen  your 
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mer  -  cy,  count-less  blessings  He'll  send;  Safe  -  ly    His  grace  will 

foot-steps,  let  Him  car-ry    your  load;  Safe  -  ly  He'll  guide  you 

heart's  door,  un-to  Him  hum-bly    bow;0  pil-grim,  Sweet-  ly  He'll  give  you 
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keep  you  till  life  shall  end, 
to  that  fi  -  nal  a  -  bode, 
peace  when  you  make  your  vow,Simp!y 
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Take  all  your  trou-bles  to    the    Sav-ior. 
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Take  all  your  troubles  to  the  Sav   -   ior,       Striv-ing    to  win  His  grace  and 
bless-ed  Sav-ior, 

^4=^-J-ALg-g-r-g---r»-  g  L  JJ 


mrtrt- 


k'Lk 


£ 


£=4==S=£=£ 


£ 


^ 


D.S. 


s 


l==l 


zH==f= 


i 


-r? 


fa      -      vor;         Je  -  sus  will  hear  you  ask   in   His  name, 

matchless  fa  -  vor;  when  you  Sim  -  ply 
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